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PREFACE 



r. This transUiioa follows the Clareadon Press text 
of 1902 eicept where a footnote warns the reider of a 
divergence tlicrcfrom. The divergences arc of v^rioua 
tinds. la a few paaaagca I hive returned to a uadi- 
tional reading which that text had rejected j in a few 
otheri £ have adopted a more palaeogtaphicolly exact 
reconstitution of the reading where tradition o^crfl a 
vox nihili which admits more than one possible cortec- 
tion : e,g, at III. xiii. 32, for the vulg. vfnicoloris, 
the charming vitricoUris (N. viricohrii) which Prof, 
Robinson Ellis kindly communicated to me.^ Some^ 
times the change is only a reformed punctuation ; in 
one case the prohabilities now seem to Tne to justify 
the pnma-facte Immeriaely improbable hypothesis of 
transposition ; md in about a dozen cases I am now 
willing to accept the testimony of infeiior manuscript 
witnesseB against N< But much the largest category 
of innovation consists of conjeatires admitted to tiie 
ten. And here, if consistency be a dilng worthy of 
vindication, I hnvc to offer a few words of defence, 
I was guided in [901 by a rigorous fidelity to the prin- 
ciples laid down for the Oxford Series of Classical Texts, 
The ieriea was then comparatively new, and the prin- 
ciples have suffered a natural development ia course of 

' The wind laidvia in IV. iii. ii was avggctCeiJ to mo \ty 
Dr- Rotherf-TftJ- 
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their application to an incrcaalogl^ wide field of ma- 
terial, HoweTei, the doctrine of maiataining the best 
manuscript reading, unless wheic it is to be hdd down- 
right impossible or to admit of pretty certain conjec- 
tural correction, ia wcU enough la the conditiona of a 
text with apfaratuj critfcur ; the reader is not bound 
b^ the editor'E choice, and has the means at hand to 
revise on appeal and Bubstftute a definite sentence for 
iVrw liquffi : but #V*x" " a conclusion niled ont by 
practical necasity for the translator, whose private 
hesitations may be still further dissolved by the thought 
that hia reader will be easily content to take the comti- 
turion of the Latin teit Cor granted if he is not pro- 
voked by Biumbling-Hocb in the English, Anyhow, 
tlje reader Is entitled to require of the translator that 
he shall first settle what words he is going to translate 
in a given passage ; and wh^eas the editor might, in 
a teit of prescribed conservative structure, o€er a Unto 
JifniV/ina Biill competing with a pair oE iff ri«urj dignae^ 
the translator must plump for the one which has ercn 
an infiniteHimal majority of the poinia of probability. 
1 have therefore promoted a good many readirga from 
afipafatvj triticus to text. And furthermore I have 
ventured to ghc a fir^t airing here to a few new conjec- 
tures of my own, though this is no place to vindicate 
theii legitimacy- 1 will frantly plead that to alter 
one's mind on no point in four years, in the matter of 
fio difiicult and much disputed a tcit as Propenius 
might be set down to obstinacy ; and, in particular. 
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the eierci^e of writing a complete veraion of my author, 
compiling a complete index to hi* Littnity, and amass- 
ing many materials for a cominentary, has given me a 
far more disciplined and secure insight into Properties- 

II. As a translation it lias the initial misfortune r>f 
being designed for two markets. It is iaiended for aty 
such person as having no Latin may ytt be curious to 
explore Propertius ; but it is also intended to help 
those who wish to study this difficult and peculiar poet 
in the original. For the service of the student it takes 
its place as one of the pieces in a scheme of expoution 
which also comprises text, index Latinitaiis, and com' 
mcntaiy. But the first coadiuon, if it is to satisfy the 
scholar's purposes, is that the key should fit the lock. 
I have therefore studied before all things to be faithful 
in my verftion ; inque meis Uhris nil prtui esst fid^t as the 
Soothsayer says in the Prologue lo Boot IV. But the 
formula of fidelity may be applied to very different 
methods* 'Giverae wordforwoid,'say5onEman; ar.d 
another maintains that it is no true translation wliich 
docs not give a poem for a poem. Now ex hypnthesi 
a prose version puts the latter requisition out of court. 
And, indeed, it might here be made a brief question 
whether the problem of turning verse into prose is not 
one which might conveniently be treated apart from 
translations of verse into verse or prose into prose. 

III, Let us premise that there are two epochs when 
a Ungaage is most apt for the&e purposes* In the elas- 
ticity of youth, translation is its natural diet and exer- 
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cise : Latm, Italian and English all ali^e employed and 
deployed their adolescent powers bj taking in foreign 
material for asaimLUlion. At such data tlie receiving 
idiom is able and ready to expand and adapt itself in 
sympathy with what it eeeb to nataralize- Neit 
when the receiving idiom is grown classically pieciae 
and finn-set, foreign literature immigrating by the way 
of translation i& so violently driUed iiito conformiiy 
that (\ii a typical cace) it soon comet to be allowed that 
Popc^s Iliad may be a great English poem but it is 
not Homer. Aod lastly^ I tiunl chat Mr> Bevarif in 
the preface to hia e^KccWentPTomeihevs Bound, was right 
when lie argued that the present stage of the language 
is peculiarly favourable to translators. The incipient 
senile ataxy of English restores ns something of the 
receptiveneea which in the Elizabethans was an effect 
of juvenal elasticity. 

But is it not true to say that translation from 
verse into prose ia a specifically different problem ? 
Historically, at least, it wiU be admitted that we have 
in English no such tranelation which can take rank 
among Testi di Lingua. Transpositions, not merely 
from language to language but from the key of verse 
into the key cf prose^ have not been done in English at 
any period when (either by virtue of the then age of 
the language or iKanks to the general coutemporaneout 
eicellence of writing) they could become classical ei- 
eroplara of the kind. Indeed, it is hardly too much to 
say that they are a Victorian product ; and, to put a still 
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finer pomt on it, that the prevailing vogue has been 
a reflected Tennysonianism in phrasing, and a tr-uckling 
TO the TBomentary SaiQiuEing reaction in vocabularj'. 

It :b vain then to seek for principles of crafuman- 
ship in second-rate models: there is no authority to 
give an answer- Mr. A, Lang ingemously obienea 
that poetical worda in English should be used to 
translate poetry. Yes: but tautology, charming form 
of argument as it is, should be complete. If he had 
said tJiat poetry should be translated into poetry, his 
statemenT would have been impregnable- But ihe 
day ii past when English could be approved for 
poetical merely in virtue of certain quaint archiiic 
vocables jspotted about in aentcncn of quite modern 
rhythm and constructioTi. Samuel Butler's Odyssey, 
horrifying as it was by the want of convenrional 
quainniefg and unre^Hty, has done more to help ns 
towards an eventual solution. 

We are placed in i liberty of experiment which 
is bewildering as well as facilitating: no rule, no 
worthy model^ nothing but i vague feeling that some 
da^ somewhere this deaired and undiscovered province 
of epeech must yield up its secrets to exploration. 
The present state of the language invites the pioneer; 
taste seems to require a certain character in prose 
translation from verse; yet criticism will not be con- 
tent to allow that an anachronistic patchwork gives 
the missing note. The question remains: How shall 
proae render pocuy and yet remain prose f 
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iV. Ot better — for a literary inquiry loses in' 
worth and interest by every step away^ from tlie 
concrete — what la the translator to dof Write 
proae which is ambling off at every turn into unchecked 
verse rhythms, like some ol the writings of the late Mr. 
J. A. Symond*? or sorrowfully admit that the major 
cjttellejiccs of prose, beyond a mete verbal dexterity, 
arc almost hopelessly precluded to him? In candour 
I accept the latter alternative : which is tantamount 
lo confessing thit the translator here sets to wort with 
a base alloy for his inateriaL Whether a style which 
partiality may dignify by the name of Romantic Pro!ie» 
but which is more apt to be damned for a mongrel 
jargon, can possibly excite any pleasure in any critic 
whose pleasure is worth eiciting, ie a question which 
can only be answered by humble experiment. But I 
am so little sanguine of a good success in the result, that 
I prefer to rest a defence for apparent freedoms and 
deviations from word-for-word rendering upon the very 
same grounds upon which word-for-word Ig usually 
defended as a method : namely, fidelity. For if we 
take A word for a ward as one end ol a scale of faitliful 
translatiooj and place the maiim A fQemJor a fofm at 
the other ; and if, as wc have seen, the second formula 
is ex hypothesi prescinded ; we are left with a process 
of approximation from the confessedly inadequate 
towards the formally nnattaitiable. But though it is 
open to the severe critic to condemn all attempts for 
failing to reach the impossible further term, I would 
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ar^e that It ib nnrcasocable to disqnaljfy any attempt 
for departing from tie wonhless hither term. No one 
can seriously hold that it ia better to render a word for 
a word than an idiom for an idiom, a thought for a 
thooght, &c- ' A word for a word ' is the meanest 
possible appreciation cf what is the unit in language — 
little less absurd than ' i letter for a lettei *, The 
trouble begins, though, when we advance to the higher 
units — Budt as a sentence for a sentence ; and becomes 
acnte where we cacounter something which appears 
vital in the articulation of modem prose, the paia- 
grapb, and which ^et lo incamaieaaurablc with, zaj^ 
the Atanu in verse. Principle aecma lo be balked, 
though rule of thumb in composition is cotrtmonly met 
hy rule of indiTidual fancy in critieigm. But experi" 
encehas taught that b^ angling with a parable you niay 
sometimes catch a little truth which slips through the 
neta of definition. 

To tranalaie one language into another, then, may 
be compared to ciccuting a painter's theme in sculp- 
ture. To translate from rene in one language to prose 
in another is like the attempt to render a painicr^s 
effect in some roedJum which discards one of the origi' 
nal artist's resources ; like an engraver who tries to 
mtcrpreT a coloured painting in black and white. All 
means are his except such as are peculiar to colour, 
And cvc:u of the effects of colour there arc some which 
perhaps it ii lawfully posalWc for Hm to strive after : 
not as tJbe heraldic designers do, who b^ a fixed code of 
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convention indicate in bkck and white the proper 
colourings of a blazon, for the literary equivalent to 
thU practice would be a cypher. Bnt after he has with 
oicticulous nicety endeavoured to copy the element* 
of composition, perspective, line and modcUlng, he will 
still hardly rest content without essaying to transplant 
the tone and feeling of his oiiginal by audi means of 
graduated richness and reserve as his tools lUow him ; 
that ii, he must be at particular pains to exploit the 
capacities of rhythm in the sentence, allusive heredi* 
tary or acquired suggestions of worde, and discreetly 
managed inversion. 

V, A iaithful translator 19 in duty bound to be 
faithful in absurdity wherc^ to the best of his apprecia- 
tion, the Latin is absurd ; he ruuit not Ecrnple at con- 
fuaioa of metaphor or at outiageous hyperbole. For 
example: if Propenius wrote 

fa patrui mentas cmare antexre sfeitris, 
the translator inaat, to the best of his Latiuity, weigh 
the amount of nietaphor which rcEidca ia antrire \ aud 
If he IB satisfied that the word is not a whglly defaced 
coin but leeps its character, then he muai render bj' 
outstrip your H«f J/j axes. And he oaght to be moved 
by no such crLtidEm as ' Thii is impossible in English *, 
unless his critic can prove thit there was no extrava- 
gance in the original, or at least ihat the extravagance 
has been forced in the rendering. Obeying the same 
rule, he will reckon it a difihonesty to palliate verbal 
brutalities, or to usnrp the commentator^s o&ce by 
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unpicfcing tlie obscure accuTnuJatiorift of inytliDlogicai 
allusion in wliIcK Pfopertias deab, or tacitly to amend 
hU defeciive economy of transitions. Once play falje 
to this doctrine^ and shirk the tasl of following out 
with the humblest patience every nooli and corner of 
the phrascj and we Btand in danger of lapsing into such 
unworkmanlike flaccidity that Ovid in EngliEh will be 
undistinguishabie from Prop ertiua, Homer appear faked 
into the semblance of Apollonina Rhodius^ and Plato 
and Thucydidea read like one and the same style. 
Wliat kind of craftsmatL would he be whose engraving 
ahould leave it doubtfnl whether he had copied from 
RafFacIie or Michelangelo? Smoothncea of finish is 
good j but there iB s. falee amoothneEE vrZiich is procAircd 
by mutilation, a tranilation wliich suggests that the 
original had no more feature than a melling enow-man. 
VL I will conclude by here expressing my obliga- 
tions to the Rev, Dr- Merry, Rector cf Lincoln, and 
Vice- Chancellor, for his kindneas in discharging the 
unkindly office of censor. His experience has deter- 
mined in wliat passages of the poet there i» Euch a 
degree of lubricity as might embarrass or perturb the 
reader; but the knife has been sparingly used, for 
Propertius*B verfie, though sometimes libertine, is never 
gross. And, on the positive dde of the account, I owe 
Dr. Merr/ many ihanta for several corrections of error 
and many improvements of phjuing, 

Glasgow ; 
F^ifTvary, 1906, 
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CYNTHIA 

Book I 
I Cynthia prima suis 

Ffohgut ; to Tul/uj, 

CYNTHIA was the first woman thai made me ihe 
poor captive of her eyes when Hitherto no toucb 
of de&ke had reached me. And now Love abashed the 
sturdy pride of my gUnce ; he planted his feet and 
5 bore heavily on my head, tiU the rogue schooled me 
to hate a modest maid and live ihe life of a icapegracc. 
And now it is a whole year and Still this m^dncu ia 
me abates not, though the luck's againatmeand I muit 
abide the brunt of it, 

Tullus, if was by never shirlfing any task that 
10 Milanion broke down the cruelty of the hard-hearted 
daughter of laEus. Yea, at umea he would rove mad 
among the rocks and cavei of Panhenia, aad anon he 
would go visiting the shaggy beasts of the wilderness ; 
also he feir the stroke of the H/kean mace, and groaned 
at his wounds on the crags of Arcadia, Well, he got 
1 5 his way and lamed that fleet-footed maid ; such power 
in love have supplications and loyal lervice. 
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i Not Ki wiih me : Love b here ao dull lie can bethink 
Kim of no aleighta ; neither his he the mind to w^ 
the familiar ways ai aforetime. 

But you to whom belongs the juggling mystery 
that draws the mooa down from the s^, whose task it 
is towork the atoning rite on hearths of witchcraft, look »o 
and bestir jourselves : turn my mistress' mind, and 
cause her to grow paler than thi» cheek of roine 1 Then 
I will allow that you are of power to draw the stars 
and the rivers by the incantations of Cytaeinc. 

And youj my friendj, you who too late recall the 15 
fallen, inquire for the means to minister to a heart 
dl»«*ed. Stoutly will I endure the iron and the pitilcM 
fire, let me but gain the freedom to utter those things 
-which anger would like to say. Carry me through 
uttermost nations, carry me over leas, where no woman 
shall be aware of my going. You may abide at home, 30 
you for whom the God is all kind consent and his ear 
is ready and gracious, and may yon be ever well-paired 
in love unimperiUed. 

Not 10 with me : this Venm, as I find her, is one 
that wreaka nights of bitterncw ; and Love never 
abate* nor wants for employ. 

Eschew this plague, I counsel you ; let every roan 55 
stick to his own sweetheart and never change his ground 
when his love is grown familiar. 

But wboflocTcr shall now turn a dull ear to wj 
couns^, oh, with what pain shall he repeat my words 
hereafter 1 
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Tq Cjnthia : the Praues of 

Natural Beauty unadstrmd. 

WHAT does it profit, 5we«t life, to wait abroad 
with bcdizeaed hair and pk)' off the delicate 
folds in a musUn of Cos i Or to steep jom locks in a 
pethime from ihe Orontes^ and make a niirkct of 
yourself hy these ouilaadbh dowries, uaing purchased 
bravcriea to spoil the grace of oaiurc Instead of letting 
£ the bodilj form daz^c hy ita proper ciccllcnccsf 

Take m^word for it, aU this leechcraft of ^ours lo 
mend the looki is ujinght : Master Love \% naked and 
loves not one that makes a craft of beauty. 
Consider what colours beautiful miBtresa Earth pnti 

lo forth ; how the Ivies come kindlier after their own 
wild will, and ihc sttawberiy-tree arises in greater 
beauty among desert fastnesses, and water has wit 
enough to run its wayward courses. The shore 
enamelled with its native pebbles has a charm to win 
the heart, and the biids sing the awecter for no lore. 

i£ These were not the means that Phoebe used, the 
daughter of Leucippus, to kindle Castor ; Hilaira, her 
sisier, did not move Pollui by liej ornaments : nor yei 
thai daughter of Ereaus, on her fathcr^a shores, who 
ivas once a matter of quairel between Ida* and eiger 

20 Phoebus. Neither did Hippodamia, forayed upon a 
itranger'* wKccIb, allure her Phrygian husband by 
pretended fairness ; hers was a complexion beholden to 
no jewels, like the tint on a panel of Apelles. It wai 
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not their endeavour to gain lov^ra at Urge : a pure 
heart wu grand enough beamy for them, 

I iim not now afraid ihat /ou prize me at a 2^ 
lower rate tZua these Tanitici ; a woman is adorned 
enough i£ one nun is pleated vnth her ; all the saore 
when Phoeh-us endows you with his own song, and 
Calliope dehghls to endow you with the Aonian lyre ; 
and you have a merry language of delight, never with- 
out your incomparable charm, and all thinsi arc youn 30 
which Venus and which Minerva approve- 

Thae are the graces which ahall ever make you the 
favourite of my life, if you will only tire of this 
wretched modishness. 

Ill 
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Thesea iacuit 

To Cyidbia : he vijtti b^r 
iait after a rwd. 



1[KE the maiden of Cnosus when she lay fainting on 
^the lonely bfach at the departure of Theseus' vessel; 
like the daughter of Cepheua nestling in her tirst slum- 
hcif Andromeda newly set free from the hard crags; 
and no le^a like an Edcnian Bacchante when she sinks ij 
down hy grassy Apidanus wearied out by the paureles! 
laraband— inch like was Cynthia i She seemed to 
breathe a dainty repose as her head rested on her 
half-yielding arms, while 1 was trailing my fuddled 
steps after a mighty deal of Lquor, and the boys 
wagging the torch in the late hours of night. la 

And I — my senses even now were not so wrecked 
altogether but I tried to come at her, dinting the bed 
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moat delicately. Although I was caught by a double 
fury and Love and Wine alike {either is a stem god) 

» S bade de slip an arm adroidy l>eneatli and risk a veufare 
upon the defenceless fair — approach my hand ajid so 
fall to kisses and the encounter ; yet 1 had not the 
courage to disturb my mistress' filuiaberj afraid of the 
sharp chidings of a cruelty which 1 had laaced before i 
but there 1 stuck and gained with straining eyes, as it 

ao were Argua before the unfarniliar horns of lo. 

And now I would unlooae the garlands from my brow 
and set them, Cynthia, upon youi temples ; now I 
would amu£c myaclf by shipmg a tumbled lock of hair \ 
preaently I would bestow a aicalihy apple or two in the 
holkjw of her hands. And oU my tributeE did I lavish 

15 upon thankless sle^p : my poor tributeSj how many 
a time they rolled down the slope of her lap ! And as 
often as she drew a deep breath and stirred with an 
ejcquifiite movement I stood aghast; and, quick to 
believe my idle divination, 1 thought Might not ihu he 
SQUU tiisim charged with una^cusiom^d Urrfn-jfbrycuF Or 

.10 someone forcing yim tQ be his against ymTwiU F Until the 
moonmnning past the oppositewindowt, the busy moon 
whose lamps were fain to linger too long, opened the 
cloied eyes with her slight shafts. Her elbow deep in 
the scltnesfl of the bed, she said 'At last f Malircai- 

^5 meni brings you home ti^ my fiiltfui when it has dislodgid 
yoitfrimi iotmhody ^Le^ s locked doors ? jJyi,wh£rc have y<ni 
i^uander^d thr lim^ of n. night which halonged to me, ycu^ 
who ceme limp ti}ith dehnuehf ughj—'^h/n the tale oftht 
stars is told? Ab, heartUssJeUoto, tt/ould that you might 
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bav/ to live out siuh long nigbis as ytm ate akttays making 40 
your poor lady sfendj Test for a xohiU I cheated 
slumber by the help of my furple ttjeh, and anon by the song 
tf Orpheus and bii lyre. But I was se tired / And now 
and again I mad^ a titiU forlorn complaint to myself that 
there must often he long delays tchen one looks abroad for 
hnre : ^ Until I dropped, and sUep struck me tirith his 45 
delicious wings. That was the last concern of my tearful 
'Sorrotos \ 

IV ^uid mihi tarn muttas 

To Baitus : The Prtdset tf 
Cjttihia, and the vamty of 
eomfiarir^ others ttrith her, 

TELL me, Baisns, wh^ do you pf es3 me to change 
and fonakc m/ mistress, by the praise 7011 give to 
so manj girit? Why do yon not suffer me instead to 
spend whatever life tt yet to follow, in this accustomed 
bondage? 

' Oh, TOUT praises might recall the beauty of Antiope 5 
the daughter of Nycteus, and the beauty of Spartan 
Hermione, and all those ladies whom the heyday of 
the ^c of Fwr Women bore — C^thia will not let 
them have any renown ! Never think then that when 
it comes to a match between Her and these pretty fickle 10 
forms, the sternest judge can bid her go dishonoured 
by defeat. 

Besides, this beauty is only the uttermost edge of my 
mad passion : there are greater things, Bassua, that I 
die for and welcome death. The high-bred »tylc, the 
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grice of many accomplishments, and those raptures of 
speech the tongue delighti to utter beneath the cover- 

if let which tells no tales 1 And the more yon strive to 
undo our lovea, the more fondly each of us cherishes 
the tioth which outwits you^ 

You shall not get off acot-free I My furious mistress 
shall hear of this ! And you shall find in her a foe that 
■will not be ton tent wiih a discreet half-spoken phrase I 
After thia Cynthia will neither entrust me to you, nor 

20 SP ^° ^o^^ ^r you ; she wil^ be mindful of thia great 
ofience ; she will be so angty, she will go the routtds of 
all the other girls and tear your name to Ehreds-^^jh, 
there will tot be a doorstep in the town where you 
will be welcome. No altar will be too mean for her 
to weep at ! Any hallowed stone, of the common 
sort ! 

No loss or harm chat befallfi her, does Cynthia feel so 
sorely as when her Iotc is stolen from her and fio the 

sf g^ performs not his proper work : most chiefly, hci 
lotre lor me ! So may she ever abide, I pray, and may I 
never discover anything in her to make me complain. 



InvidCy tu tandem 

To Gallui : a rehuh fer 
cytiiarm : in tuhkh his fall ii 
foretold. 

ENOUGH, envious mani A truce to your tiresome 
preaching, and let a well-matched couple keep to 
the course that we now run ! Lunatic I What are you 
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about? Would you laitc of my mad traoepc^Tti } 

Misguided klJow, you hasten to know the uttermoit 
plagues, lo Tate your luckless wa^ through uiwuspecied 5 1 
£jci| to diiuk the poiaooa o£ all Thcasal^ ! 

She U not to be tncuured and mntckcd with your 
gadding wenchei : «he does not deal in soft angen, T 
tell you \ 

And if by chance she is cot advene to your vowb, 
yet what a tale untold of sorrows she will give you! She lo' 
will not leave you go much as yonr sleep — you shall not 
be able to call your eyes your own. She 's the very oae 
to put men of m unbroken fipirit fast in fitmga I Oh, 
how ohen will you nan to my doorstep when you have 
been *pnmcd, and your brave words will be lost in a 
sob, and qnakings and shudders will come over you with : 
doleful weepings, and fear will tiace his ugly characters 
on your brow, and any word that you want will fonake 
your compUint, and you will be a poor creature that 
knowi not who nor where he U 1 

Then yoa will be brought tc understand the st^n 
bondage of my roiatrees, and how it feeh to go away ic 
home when the door is siiiut agaJnBt you ; and by thi* 
time you will not so ohen be surprised at my wan 
colour, or why my whole bodily being ia so brought to 
nothing. 

And high birth will not bctvc to aid you either, when 
you are a lover : Love Ino^^ no yielding to a row of 
ancestors in the gallery 1 Whereas if you shall bcoay >l 
the least tr^ce of a fault on your part, how quicUy 
will you be a byword instead of a grand name 1 
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I shall have no power then to lend you comfort when 

you ask it, eiacc 1 have no physic to treat my own woes 

with : poor creatures alike, mates ia lore, we shall be 

30 fain to weep tear for teafj either in the other^s bosom. 

For which leason, cease, GiiUus, to explore my 
C^thia'A power : make but an overture, uid she 
is conseniing enough with a vengeance \ 



VI 



Nth egg nunc Hadriae 



To Tullus : tvhu had mvtUd 
htm io j^/ta. 

TULLUS, I fear Eot now to laakc acquaintance of 
the sea of Hadria with you, or to haul a sail on the 
Aegaean main : you are the man with whom I could 
ficale the Rhipaean Mountains, and stride further a^dd 
than the House of Memnon. 
5 But my mistre&s dings to me; her words stay me 
from paning, her earnest prayera and often dunging 
colour. It is she who for whole nighta together 
chaiiers to me in syllables of fire, complaliuiig that 
there M no such thing as the gods, if 1 forsake her ; 
the who to iny face denies that she is mine ; ehe, who 
to threaiem — the wonted strain of a mistress out of 
humour and a nun angry. 

Against such complaints I cannot hold out fox anhour. 
Why, confound the man that can be cold-blooded 
in love I Surely it is never worth while for me to-viait 
the classic scenes of Athens and contcmphte the long- 
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fttOTcd richet of Asm, if Cj^thia fling reproaches at me 15 
when the bark is diawn down to the water^ if she scir 
my face with frenzied handa, if (though the gale debar) 
ihc stiil M^ that a debt of kisaca is due to her, ind that 

nothiDgii5ounU&d»ama[x^di»lo)'alt7? 

Do you fiiudy how your honourt may outstrip yottr 
uncle'i well-earned aies, and recall to ihe memory of 
our provinces the forgotten precedent of rights. For lo 
your prime of days hjas never dJlied with love, your 
earnest thought haa ever been for the nation in arms, 
And may a certain fioy never bestow on you my toilj 
and pains and all the thrice-told tale of my tearful 
confessions 1 

Suffer me {Fortune ever meant ihat 1 should be in 25 
a mean station) to render up my life, tuch as it is. ro 
the uTtermost naughtiness. Many men have perished 
cheerfully in a lifelong love ; let me also be num* 
bcred with them aud the eanh cover me. 1 wai 
not born apt for glory, or apt for arms : this is the 
warfare the fates would have mc undergOn 

And as for you — be it in the broad reach of soft lonla^ 
or be it where the dnice of Pactolus steepa the plough- 
land^ of Lydia ; whether you go scouring the lands on 
fool or scouring the deep with oar«, yourself part and 
parcel of a well-beloved government : if in those 
days ihere shall come to you some hour not uamindful 35 
of me, you need never doubt but that I am living under 
an unkind star 
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VII Dum tibi Cadmeae 

To Pmticax .- on the Vanity 
q/ Epic in Lfjve, 

PONTICUSj while jrour song is of CadmeanTHebes 
and the ghiixly encounters of brotherlj" warfare — 
and, bless me, yon vie with old Homer, if the fatcfl will 
but deal tenderly with your verse — meanwhile, as is 
5 our worn, vrc Jire eieideed upon our lores, seeking 
some matter to employ agaimt an unkind [nistTe^s. 
Not BO much for any Inbom wit u because I am fain io 
be the drudge of grief and lament aloud the unkind 
days of my prime. Here runs the hackneyed rule oE 

TO my Hfe, herein is my glory, hence I desire the renown 
of my verae to proceed. Ponticus, let them praise but 
one thing in mc ; that I found favour with a scholar 
mistress and many a time endured bet undeserved 
menaces ; hereafter let the flouted lover read me and 
pore ovei me, and may it be to his proht th^c he has 
learned my sorrows. 

15 You too — if this Boy once smite you with his sure 
marksnianahip (that were a pity! To think that you 
have outraged our gods i) it will be away with your 
leaguers and away with your Seven Annies ! You will 
weep to *ee them lie xmrcsponsivc beneath the dusi of 
agca. 

And you thall covet in vain to frame a soft ditty ; 

10 Love belated will prompt you to no £ong. 

Then you n^ often marvel at me for no mean poet, 
then I shall he preferred before the great mts of Rotne. 
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Then slull the young men be unable to keep »lence 
from saying at my grave^ * De^ I Thou gnat poet of 
our burning fasswn ! * 

Beware bow yoQ despise my verse in your pride ; 35 
when Love is slow in coming, be often cornea with a 
kmg Korc of usury. 

VIII A Tune t^tuT demmsy 

To Cytithia : on her uUtndeJ 
voyt^e to lUyria. 

ARE you beside yourself then? Do yon not care for 

xV. nie enough to matter ? Or do yon prize me at a 
lower rate than cold lUyriaf Andtbia man — wboevci 
he is — of yours is so dearly valued now that you arc 
willii^ to ^ without me by any wind that blowi } 

Can ^011 hearken to the ooUc of the raving deep with 5 
a stout heart, and Uc In a hard rough ship} You with 
your dainty feet tread firm ou the hoar-frost where it 
lies outspread? You, Cynthia, endure the unfaroillai 
snows? 

Oh, I would the season of the winter storms might be 
doubled, and the lingering Pleiads keep the mariner 10 
still unemployed^ your hawser never be cast off on the 
Tyrrhene aands while an unfriendly breeze makes light 
of my supplications i Ohj let me never see these winds 
dropping at the hour when your barks stand out to sea 
and the wave lifts them away — while she wiU let me 15 
stand rooted to the empty strand, crying, Cruel, cruel I 
again and again and BhakJng my fist 1 
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Yei of wkiKver sort be jour deserts towards me, 
faithless one, may Galatea be not estranged against 
your voyage : Good luck attcnd'your oar when you 

ID paaa the Cape of Thunder, and Oricos haibonr you in 
quiet waters I 

No women Bliall be able to corrupt mc or keep me 
from l«m:vcntiiig over jou aloud on your doorstep, my 
life I And one tKmg vnll not fail me- — to summon and 
question the sailors, ' 7fil nr^, Vh ichat bafm is my 

as mistress hchd f ' And I will say, ' Though she scttU in 
coartsAtTacianorincoaitsHyU^an^minffshauiihhaUhe*. 
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Hie erat ! hie 



She nhanJons her project 

HERE she was and here she is pledged to remain ! 
The envious may burst themselves^ but we have 
prevailed ! She could not away vrith my unceasing 
prayers. Now eager jealousy must discard its mis- 
30 taken delights : my Cynthia has renounced going on 
her new voyage, 'Dear^ she calls me, and Rome *v^ry 
d^arfor ny sake * and * a kingdom has no stt^ets witbout 
me\ 

Narrow may be the bed, but she has chosen to sleep 

with mc, and rather to be mine after whatever fashion, 

35 than have tlie ancient kingdom that dowered I^ppo- 

damia or all the treasure Elie had earned by her steeds 

eie that day. 

Mighty as werp hU presents and mightier still the 
pTCSenta he promised, itill she has not fonaken my 
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bosom for coTctoxiBiies*^ What meaas tad 1 lo bend 
herp Not "wiih gold, not with Indian &h«11fl, but b^ 
the devout suffrage of persuasive song. 4^\ 

So diere are Musca, and Apollo is Dot &low to amwer 
a lover {oE these I put my lover's faith) — Cyntlua the 
incompatable ie mine \ 

Now J am fr« to trtad the topmost stara with the 
lole of my foot ! Come da)', come lught, she is mine 1 
My rival does not filch my true love from me : there's ih 
^ brave boast that shall not disown my grey hairs \ 
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Dicebam tibi 



To Poni'uus . 
ia Love. 



on hu FaHin^ 



DTD T not tell you so, scoffer, tlut love vrould find 
you out, and yourtongae not wag free for ever F 
See, yoQ are down X In meek obeifiance you approaxJi 
your Eoveieign mistress, and cow anybody coiniiiands 
you, though you bought her only the other day. 

The doves of Dodona caanot beat me in the matter 5 
of love, at icUing which lads each lass controls. Paia 
and tears ma.y well have made me a pafitmaster : ay, 
could I but be quit of love and rank as a novice ! 

What does it profit your $ad case now to indite a 
tolemn strain^ and tearful chnmideof Amphion'a lyre 10 4 
and the walls he built? In love a line of Mimna- 
mu» has more virtue than Homer : Love is a gentle 
cjeatuie tlut sceb ajnooth-poli&hed JitticSi Get yon 
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gone, pra^, and pack up those quires full of Bour 
Bcverity, and sing such a note as any maid will lite to 

'6 learn j Why, think, if yon had no readj/ matter for 
your pen» where would you bep But instead, you are 
lilcc a lunatic standing in midstream and looking tor 
water I 

And as yet you do not even lose colour, nor feel the 
touch of authentic fire : chia is but the £.ret spark of 
mischief to come, Th^n you will crave rather to beard 
an Armenian tigresa, lather to learn the btjndagc of 

aothe wheel in heU than fee! the Boy's marksmanship 
in your marrow so often and never have the power to 
say No to an angry mistress. Love never offered his 
unresisting wings to any man unless he meant anon 
to turn and crush him with a stroke. 

J5 And she may be willing enough — do not let that 
begnilc you : the sung goes all the deeper, Poaticuij 
when the giil belongs to you, because then, you are 
pever allowed to take your eyes oS for a holiday, 
and Love permits no njghtwatchcs in any other 
service. 

He Js one that does not show himself until his stroke 
ia gone home in your bones. To all and sundry I say 

30 it ; Flee, oh, flee the fond dalliance which is without 
a respite ! 

This can make steel and oak to yield : much hope 
for you then — oh, the frail conceit 1 

For which cause, if you are not past fhame, lose no 
time but confess youi misdeeds. It is often a relief in 
love to make known the instrument o£ your undoing. 
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lucunda quies^ 

To Ga/Iui. Thanis for ad- 
mijiion to lififnexi bh Trans- 
pGrti ; 'OJfth Precepts for 

Othe merry nighi's rest when I was there to 
wiincsa your first love, I, the confidant of your 
tears \ Oh, the merry delight for me to remember ihit 
evening; Oh, ihatwas a time to be eummooed up in my 
prayers, when I saw yon, Gallus, ready to die in the £_ 
clasp of yoar girl, and dwelling on every syllable long 
drawn out 1 

TEiough sleep was heavy on my poor drcwping eyes, 
and the red moon was now driving her team acroas 
the middle of heaven, yet I could not withdraw from 
youi games ; there was such fire in the responsire play lq 
of your words. 

But since you have not scrupled to mate me free of 
your pleasures, accept the reward of your trust. Not 
only have I learned to hold my tongue couceming 
youj agonies— there la a thing found in mcj my friend, 
which is more than loyalty. I have power to join 
ported lovers again^ and power to open a miBtTeEB^ 
reluctant doot ; ind power to sain the fre?h troubles 
of another; and there ia no slight skill of healing in 
my words. Cynthia has taught me always whatsoever 
things are to he sought and what things to be^vare of. 
Love has not gone for nothing with mc 1 

' Look that you do not hanker after a quarrel with 
your girl when she is out of humour, nor talk haughtily 
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nor keep filence for long ; nor if she tas begged for 
Bomechingj refuse it with an ungraciona air, nor l« 
kind words be wasted upon you. SHe matei 1 

75 [lettled response when she is scorned, and h^s no mind 
to discard her weli-deEcrvcd menaces when ahe has 
beea hurt. But the meeker you be and the more 
mbmissive 10 love, the more often are 70U likely co 
enjoy a good aucccsa. The man who stall hctct give 

30 his heart a holiday to go fancy free is one that will 
find abiding blisa in one girl>' 

XI Ecquti te mediis 

To Cynihla ai Baiae. 

CYNTHIA, when you are dallying in the heart of 
Baiae» where his Road runs over strands made 
famous by Hercules, or amusing yourself anon with the 
view of waters which obeyed the dominion of King 
i Thcaprotus, bard under the illustrious headland of 
Misenum, doea ever any thought of me come to yon 
and tmike you spend nights of memories^ Is there any 
room left in the fuiiheat corners of youj loveP Or ha* 
some enemy — 1 know not who — by his pretended fires 
taken you away from any spells that I could sing f Oh, 
I would chat rather you may be uusting to a toy pair 
10 of oars and a tiny Jtiff may engage you in the Lucrinc 
Lake, or the water thai slips away bo easily under th? 
recuTfing stroke may detain you lafe floistered within 
the slender flood of Teuthras,' — than at leisure to 
Listen to the winning whispers of anothei as you lie 
voluptuously nestling on a beach that tells no talea 1 
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So it often happena th^t a girl falb : her guardian iS 
IB dispoucssed, she breaks Her troth, and never a thought 
of the godfl wZio sealed the bond. — Not that I have not 
proved you to be of well-tried repute, but because in 
thia i^rd lovii^ is always a kind of dreading.*^ Yon 
will forgive me then for any hint of sourness my packet 
may convey to yon : it is the fault of my dread, ao 
^ Have I not other thii^ to think about, the watchful 
care of a dear mother? ' Oh, do not say that ! Should 
I have any interest in life without you } You alone are 
my house, you alone, Cynthia, my parents, yon are my 
everymomentofgladness 1 If my friends find me down* 
cast, or if they find me glad instead, whatever I shall be 15 
I ihaH saj ' Cynthia bus bem thrnuitur'. 

Do but nuke all possible haste to qiut that poisoned 
Baiae, How many lovers will have to thank that 
■hore for a breach between them, a shore wluch was 
ever sworn foe to chaste giils ! Why, out upon Baiae 
and the waten 1 They are a reproach to love J 3° 

XII Sluid mihi desidiae 

Written in the country oi 
ant^ver to a friend ^ Remt- 

WHY are you never weary of imagining re- 
proaches of idleness against me because ' Rome 
knows my secrets, and that keeps me from coming '? 
Zh$ is as many miles remote from my pillow as the 
Bongue from the Venetian Po ; I have no Cynthia 5 
now to feed a familiar passion with her embrace, ot 
speak mtuic in my ear. 
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Time was, I found favonr : it was never given to any 
man to lovewithaloyaltylikemincin ttosedaya. We 
have roused i jealousy. Is it not a god that haa over- 
whelmed me? Or can it be that Herb of Division which 
10 they gather on the peab of Prometheus? 

I am no more the man I ^as. A long journey 
changes girla. What z deal of love to vanish in such 
a httlc time ! 

Now for the first time I am brought to face the loi^ 
nights alone ^ and have no ears but Toy own to wcaiy 
for pii^. 
15 Happy the man that can weep In his miatrew' 
presence ; Love takes some litile pleasure m a sprinkling 
of lejirs. Again, if her scorn can work alteration in 
Kis passions, there arc pleasnree likewise In a change 
of bondage. 

But I cannot in conscience love another nor break 
to with hr \ Cynthia waj the first, Cynthia will be the 
end. 



XIII Tu^ quod saeps solej^ 

To GaUtu. The Scoffhr rn- 
eag^ if d tertouj Patiioa. 

YOU, Gallua, as is often your wont will rejoice at 
my plight because my love is reft fiom mc and 
I have no employ. But I will tot imitate your lon- 
guage, deceiver, I wish, Gallua, that a girl nuy nevei 
5 play you false. Your renown increases with eveiy 
girl you beguile, and you do not look for a truc-lover^s 
c 1 
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abiding place in any heart ; yet, ihese days, you have 
bst your Heart to sorrubody ; you begin to turn pale 
with belated concern: it is the first footstep slipt 
which will lead you down the precipice, Thie shall 
be the atonement for those victims whose agony you 
mocked; one will have you pay the piccoua requital 
(or many. This ia she who will put down those vulgar 
loYCd, and you sh^ not always be so enamoured of 
peeking for new. 

li was not by mischievous tattle nor yet by angur 
thai 1 learned this ; I saw ; pray, can you deny it on 
my evidence? I saw you half-swooning, all your aecfc 
in gyvti ; and then Gallus, you laid on hands and 
wept for a long while, and craved to give up the ghost 
in the delicious syllables of transport; and what 
happened next, my friend, my modesty keeps secret, 

I could not disjoin your dose embraces ; there ww 
such insane freniy between the pair of you. The god 
of Taenamm could not match this, when fused into the 
form of Haemonian Enipens he whelmed Salmoneuj' 
daughter beneath his unresisted fondness 1 Hcrcides* 
lore could not match thu, when all afire for 
hearenly Hebe, he tasted hi* first delights Upon the 
peaks of Oeta 1 A (ingle day haa a(^hieved the out- 
Stripping of al] tovers I These were no ]ukew:irm 
brands she fired you with; she would not let your 
former haughty satieties overtake you this time ; and 
che will not suffer you to be drawn off : your own 
warm eagerneSB will carry you forward. 

And no wonder, considering that she is worthy of 
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30 JoT^i snd second only to Lcda» and sweeter than 
Leda*s brood'-^wceter alone iKaa all the three ! She 
can be moie winning than the daughters of the gods 
in ArgoB of old, she can speik such language as would 
force Jove to love. 

But as for yoa, aince yoM are dcsuaed once for all to 
die this death which ia love, improve occasion I This ia 
theverydoorwayyoudefitrved to enter! Andainceihis 
new wealcness has befallen you, I wish you good luck 

^5 with hex; and may you £rLd idlyour fancy would have 
in hcT alone 1 



XIV 



Ti£ licet abiectus 



To TuUvs. Riches not to 
compare 'with Love. 

YOU may lie in a prostrate luiuiy by the Tiber's 
wave, drinking wines of Lesbos out of a piece of 
Mentor's handiwork, and amuse yourself by watching 
now the wherries speeding so fast, now the barges 
5 moved so slow by the tow-rope ; and all the woodland 
may present its crest of plantations to your view — such 
a mass of timber as Caucasus sinks beneath ! — aod yet 
all these vanities can never compare with a love like 
mine. Love fcnowa no yielding to the grandeur of 
riches. 

If ahe passes a long dchcioua night with me, or spends 

10 a whole day in love uncroBsed, then the streams of 

Pactolus come under my roof, and all rhe gem-fiaheriea 

of the Red Sea wave I Then my delights are my 



21 Propertius 

warrant that kii^ mnat pve waj before me. May 
these abide till my doom will have me die I 

For who takca delight in riche» when Love ia con- 15 
traryf bCne be to prizei if the Queen of Love is ont 
of bumoQi I She is able to break the huge strength of 
the Sons of the goda, she can be the di»tren of even 
fltnbbom minds; «he doe» not fear to orerstcp a 
threshold of Arabian onyx, or to invade a purple conch, 
Tnllna, and keep a poor lad tossing all over his bed. ao 
What ease does he get then by his silken stnfis and 
embnndeiy of many colonnj 

So long as she shall visit me graciously, I will not 
Bcmple to look down upon all kingdoms whatsoerei, 
and the dowries of Alcinous to boot. 

XV Saepe ego mtUia 

To Cyaihia* R^roachet fir 
her heartkjt perfidy, 

PLENTY and often were the onkindnessea I dread- 
ed from yonr fickle spirit, but never, Cynthia, 
did I reckon for this treason. Look at my great peril ! 
I am in the dutches of destiny ! — and I find you in- 
different in my hour of dread. And you have the 
heart to finger and rearrange last night's hair, to get a 5 
complexion by a loi^ epdl of repote, and none the 
less to bedizen your breast with Oriental stones — like 
a beanty making ready to go to a new gallant. 

fiut this wa» not Calypso's way long ago, when she 
wept to the lonely waters in her diatresa at the Ithacan's ro 
departure ; many days she sat woebegone with undrest 
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hair, and inu<:h she talked to the unrighteous iruin ; 
and though fihe was never to see him again, yet she 
grieved when she remembered the secrets of their bng 
happiness i 

I -J Nor Hypsipyle^a wajr, when the mnda hurried the 
son of Ae£OD away and ibe was left standing, full of 

iS forebodings, in the empty bedchamber i Hypsipyle 
never knew another love after that, frouj the day when 

20 she melted m wekonie to the Haemouian guest- 

L5 Alph»iboca so loved her mate chat fof hia sake ihc 
took vengeance <m hes own brothcre, aad love burst 

16 the ties of blood and natiira] affection. When her 

31 mate died, Evadne made hia unhappy firea serve for 
her funeral ; and so passed away, a pioud nume in the 
chronicle of Argive chastity. 

And there was none of these could turn your dispo- 
sition so that you too might become an illustrious 
legend ! 

35 Cease, Cynthia, it is time to cease from recalling 
those infidelities by your words, — and spare to aroiise 
the gods ; they have forgotten. Oh, you are all too 
ventur^ome, for it is at myri^ka and charges you stand 
to rue any untoward visitation that luay befall you. 

Many thlngg sooner — the riveia shall sooner glide 
down from the wild sea, and the year bring onKisphucs 

30 ill disorder — than the thought of you could buffer any 
change In my he^rt ! Be what you will, nothing can 
make you a stranger. 
Think not so '■ meanly of thoae eyes for whose sake I 
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many a time put faith in treachery ! It wda by them 
you used lo swear and say [hai If you had told any lie, 3E 
j-ou wi&hcd iKey might fiU out and yoa vrould citch 
thcnL in your Kands [ And you dare to hft them up ia 
th« face oi the great Sun ? You do not quake to think 
of all the naughtinesflea you haue committed? Who 
made you bknch and turn all colours and aqucf^e a 
tear from reluctant eyea } 10 1 

These arc the things which have now been my un- 
doings but I shall leave a warning to my peers Jn love 
* Ot, there^s no safety in trusting to any fond allurentffnts! ' 



XVI Sluaefueram mafftir 

The Door'j eomp/aiitl. 

I THAT was fiung wide for great triumpha of old, 
1 1 he Door lenownedforTarpeian cl^atity; whoac 
threshold was glorified by gilded chariots and wetted 
by the beseeching tears of prisoners; I now am 
acorred by the nightly brawls of topers, and oft I com- 5 
plain aloud at the strokes of unworthy hands. And 
there is never any lack of scaadalous chaplets hanging 
here and torches lying as tokens for the rejected that 
the door is shut against them, 1 have no power to 
guard my mistress against nights of reproach when my 
honour is given over to foul pasquinades- Ajid, for lol 
all that, she is not recalled to spare her good nam^ the 
life of more ihaa modern licence that she lives. 

Meanwhile I am made all the more doleful by the 
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long vigils of a certain poor votmst till I grow fain to 

15 weep at his heavy plaint. He gives my posts no peace 
with the repetition of hia tattling ditties of fond appeal. 
' Door more inly cnul than thy very mistress, why art 
thou cios/dso soon and confrcmUst me laith the dumb hatrier 
of tbiite ankind portals ? ^ by art thou never unlocked to 
give passage to my lovf, but knowest not bom to fed and 

JO delivif my steattby suppli{aiions ? Shall no term ever he 
granted la my pain F Shall my rest he a scandalous sUep 
on th^ lukewarm threshold F 2 lie there tmd the midnights 
are sorry fir me, the full Stars are sorry for me^ and the 
air hhunng chillon mewith tbf momingfrost ; Thcu only 

»5 hast no pity for the pains that hurt men, and I get no 
sympathetic answer from thy silent hingis. 

Ob, I would that my pot^r voice might pierce the hollow 
of a chink and strike upon my mistress' ears and there fnd 
entrance ! Though she he sterner than the rock of Sicily, 

30 though she be harder than iron and steel, yet she mil not 
he able to control her eyeSy and her breath will heave with 
unwilling tears, ^'our she lies leaning on the lucky arm 
if another^ and my words are wasted on the nightly zephyr. 

3fi But thou atone, thou Door, art the chief cause of my 
pain ; no presents of mine cttn ever prevail with thee. 
I have never oulraged thee wilb any -peri or peevish words 
of my tongue {such things as anger is wont to say^ whoUy 
taken vp in the pro^ered oneasion^'), that thou shouldst 
leave me, hoarse with long complainings la wateh But the 
^o restless hours of awaiting at the street tomer. ^ay, many 
times have J spun thee a sonnet of fresh verse ; 1 have 

' tra dato . . . foiro. 
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prejsfd thy stefs a-ni given thee kneeling kisses, ffcw 
many times, trattresSj have I turned me round before thy 
portals and rendered thee my appointed tjows toith secret 
act! of my hands /' 

All this he sijs^ and much more thit you Indiess 45 { 
lovers are familiar vnih : be jangles against ihe carol of 
morniDg birds* 

So am 1 denounced to cvcrlasdng reprobation bjr the 
SITU of mj miatreae and the weeping ol thia constant 
lover. 



XV"II Et meriUj qumiam 

To Cynthia: tvritlen at sea, 
off' the coast of £pirus in a 
stona* 

AND well I may ! — since I tad the heart to run 
Xi. away from toy girl: now I have only the forlorn 
Beafowl to talk to. I am no practised travellerj but 
CassLope must now behold my bark, and all my orisons 
are wasted on a thankless shore. 

Why, Cjnthia, the very winds take yonr part though 5 
you zrc not here I Look, what cruel menace u in tlic 
Acolding gde ] 

Shall I never enjoy the blessing of the Btorm'a 
abatement? Shall this ttrip of tand cover my^ burial? 

Tbu thongh — do give a happier turn to your cruel 
plaints ! Be content with your vengeance — this dark- 
ness, these evil shoab 1 10 

Will you have the heart to ace roy mortal being con- 
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signed to rest, and never a tear in your eye— never hold, 
my bones to your bosom ? 

Mischief take the man, whoever he waa, that firat 
made barks and saih^ and travelled the reluctant abyss \ 

15 Waj it not an easier matter to subdue ray mistress' 
disposition (hard-hearted she wai, but what an incom- 
parable girl nevertheless !) than to be staring like this 
at a shore surioanded with strange forests and to look 
with disappointed longing for the TyndaridsJ 

There whenever chance had brought my sorrows to 

30 [he grave, and the last stone were standing over my 
buried lore, ahe would have lavished hei dear hair upon 
my death and laid jny bones delicately in a soft bed of 
rosea ; Gh« would have called my nam^ aloud over my 
du5i — the last of me — that I might find the eanh no 
burden, 

?5 Nay, but you nymphs of the sea, bom of lovely 
Doris, come in a prospering dance and spread bright 
sails. If ever Love tumbling touched your waves, 
deal gendy with your felbw and indulge him with a 
less uncivil strand I 



XVIII Haec certe deserta 

I'o Cynthia : tiegy 'written tn 
a safttude^ 

HERE at least is solitude and a place that wiQ tell 
no talcs of my pUint- ihc breath of zephyr owns 
the untcoanted grove. Here I may freely utter my 
Bccret anguish — unless ;he very Gtonee of the wllderaess 
fail to keep faith. 



%i Proper tiui 

Whence must 1 begin the recollection of your flouts 5 
and scorns, mj Cynthia? What onteet for lean do you 
fumUh me with? It is but a little while Ago that I was 
leckoned anaong happy lorera, and now I must bear 
a brand of ditgrace in the register of your love. What 
is my gieat offence? What spells make you so altered 
towards me? Is a new girl the motive of youi ill' '^ 
humour? O Madam light-of-love ! I vow^ as I would 
have yon return to mc, that none other has ever ven- 
tured her pretty feet on my threshold. Although 
this anguish of mine owes you a heavy enough score of 
barbarities, yet my anger shall never behave itself so 
savagely as might make me (and with good cause) a 
fremty to infuriate you for ever, and disfigure your eyes 15 
by weeping with tears undisguised '• 

Or is it that I betray no more tokens of my plight 
than this altered hue, and there is no testimony thit 
cries aloud in my looks? You trees shall be my witnesses 
(if a tree has any loves), Beech, and the Arcadian god*s ao 
favourite Fine, — Oh, how often do my words echo be- 
neath your delicate shades, and Cynthia is charactered 
in your bark [ 

Or u it that the wrongs you have done me have bred 
no better musings than a matter only imparted to 
discreet portals? I am faint-hearted; I have grown 
used to put up with all my proud lady^s commands and 15 
make no doleful tattling complaint of her acta. 

And this is my reward J The haunted sprii^, the 
cold rock, the comfortless repose in the walb of the 
' dittctis. 
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wilderness ! And 1 am fain to lell all mj plaints can 
30 express to the twittering birds in soliiude. 

Yet, be wfiat j'ou will, the woods must echo Cynthia 
to me, and the stones of the desert be tenanted by 
youi name. 



XIX 



Non egi 



nunc trtstts 



Tq Cynthia : lurilUn in sich- 
ncjs and ihe prospect of death. 

I FEAR not now the grUly world of ahadowe, my 
C)Tithia; I care not for the mortal debt to be 
paid to the linal faggot ; all my fear is lest my death 
be without your love. This dread is harder to bear 
than the very funeral, 
5 The Boy has not stuck so lightly in my' eyes, tlut 
even my dust can forget and be quit of love. 

In the viewless regions of that other world the heroic 
scion of tiie house of Phylacus could noi forget hia 
sweet mfe ; but craving eagerly with unreal bands 10 
10 handle hi* delight the man ofTheaaaly came as a ghost 
10 hit andent home. In ihar other world whatever I 
am to be, 1 shall ever be called your spectre. A great 
love overpasses even the coasts of doom. Come all 
the lovely band, the women of the golden days, who 
arc in that other world, all whom Dardan plunder 
ifi bestowed on Argivc lords — but there is none of them, 
Cyathia, whose beauty can please me more than yours i 
Yoa — may it so please the righteous Earth— though 
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never bo long a deAtin)r of oU age delay you^ yet sIuU 
your bones be the dar^g of my tears 1 

Oh, ihat you raigUt fed tHs when you axe alive and 
I am a diarrcd ember I Then ttcrc would be no letter- J» 
£»<,.« ^ nesa at all for me in Death. I f^or dcatb, lest yon 

^C4A<* «purn mj tomb, Cynthia, and the wicked god of Love 
rob my dust of you and force yon lo dry yoor 
falling tears whether you will or no." A loyal g'lxJ may 
yield to uaremittin-g menace. 

For which cause let us be merry lovers together » 5 
while we may : love is never long enough, whatsoever 
be hia date. 



XX Hoc pro continuo te^ ^ 

To Galluj : ihf JiQrj of 
Hylas and a moral. 

1GTVE yon a counsel, Gall us, in virtue of onr stead- 
fast love- There It one precept must never leak 
away out of a lisdess mind : Chance oft encounUrs a 
lover when be Uast expects. Ascanius who used the 
Minyac so cruelly, can tell you. 

Your flame is a Hylaa, second only to the son of 5 
TheiodamaSf not beneath his good loc^, and matched 
in name. Now whether you skirt the cooP of a shady 
forest, or the flood of Anio atccp your feel, or you 
stroll on the coist by the Giana' Strand, or wherever 
you take up your quarters in :he mazy hannts of z lo 
liver sidCf always beat off the eager forays of iheNymphs 
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(our Ausonian Adryads are no lees amorous !) lest it be 
your lot Gallus [Oh the crudtj^ of it ^), alwaya to visit 
the hilla^ the cold rocks aod the pools — an unpractiaed 

15 pilgrim. Such were the hardfihipa whicli Hercules' 
luckless adventure endured and bewailed in strange 
dimes : but nothiiig softened ihe River Aacanius, 

For once on a time (aa thi:y tcU) the Argo stepped 
forth from^ the arsecala of Pagasa and m^de the distant 
vojragp of Phaaia ; and, the waters of Athamafi alieady 

ao past, gliding ahe brought her timbers alongside at the 
Mysiaa cliffy. Here, no sooner established on that 
quiet coaat, the company of heroes covered the soft 
Btiandwith pilesof foliage. But the squire of the uncon- 
qu?red paladin struck further a&eld to seek for the 
choice water of a sequestered spring. Two brothers 

25 followed, the North-wind's brood ; Zetes fiew over 
his head, and over his head £ew Calaia likcwiK^: to 
seize a kiss they both pressed, balanced on outstretched 
hovering handA ; and while one beat a retreit the other 
would swoop up from below and give his kiss. Swung 
in mid-air the boy takes sanctuary in the lumosc cojgn 

3c of the pinion and lays about him with a branch to clear 
hifl way past their winged ambuscades. Presently the 
sons ci Pandionid Orithyia give np the game, and ' 
(O sorrow I) away went Hylaa, away he went on his 
road to the Hamadryads. 

In this place there was situate beneath the peak 
of Mount Afganthus, The Fount, a favourite oozy 
abode of the Thynian Nymphs. Overhead £roi& the 
* lit dvmm . . . tKptrio^^--'--^ — ' 
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deserted ireea hung juicy fruiEs thai owned no hus- 35l 
bindryj lall lilits stood around in xhe rich water- 
meadows where iheir wliiteoeaa mingled with the 
ccimson colour oi puppies. Anon IiIlc a cluld he fcL 
to picking tlieac wilt the delicate edge of hia iuil> and 
cared more for the £ow&rs thui for the task set him ; A^\ 
and anon Etooping unwiry over the pretty watera he 
prolongs his tniantry because of the coaxing reflexion. 
At last he dips his arms and makes to drawout ; leajiing 
hard on his right shoulder he hoists a full sluice. 

But wheiL the Dry^id maidens kindling at his fiurness 45 J 
forsook their wonted dances in wonderment, and as he 
slid forward, drew him gently down through the un- 
resisting flood — then Hyki made an outcry: they 
had aeizcd him bodily ! And from afar off Alcides 
Answers and answers again, but the wind brings him 
back the name from the verges of the pool. 50 

Take warning, Gallus, by ihls lale and keep guard 
over youi darling : you teemed to be enuusting your 
pretty Hylas to Nymphs, 



XXI jTttj qui consortem 

Lines ivrittenfor a Cetwiabh 
of one Gai!m ttjho feU in tht 
Piruiine iVar. 

YOU who make such haste 10 escape a kindred 
faW; yoj, wounded soldier from the Tuscan 
Lines, why do your swollen eyes start aside at the 
sound of my groaning? I was one among all the rest 
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ot you that went soldienng, the closest conirade of 
them all- 
fl Save yourself^ aye, but in such trim that father and 
morher may have the heart to rejoice, lest sister perceive 
the truth by your tears : that Galhs, plucked safe away 
from the midst of Caesar's swords, failed to escape 
certain unknown hands. 

And whosoever shall find bones scattered abro^ in 
the hills of Tuscany^ let him know that those are mine. 

XXII Slualis et nude gemu, 

Epiiogue, 

WHAT sort of man am I and whence sprung ? 
What are ray household gCMis ? You ask me 
these questions, TuUus, in the name of our ever- 
FriendJintss. 

J will tell you* If the graves of Peruaa are a house- 
hold word 10 our nation^ all the burials of those days, 
those hard days for Italy, when feud at Rome drove 
5 her cidzeus to mildness; yet I am the man to whom 
beyond all others thou, dust of Tuscany, art a memory 
of woe: ihou dldsi suffer the limba of my kinsman 
to be flung away, thou hadst no nunald to cover his 
wretched booea with, T was bred in Umhria where 
she most closely neighbours the £eld bcEcath those 
lo tombs and marches with them, in fertile Umbria of the 
houndful country^des. 
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Book II 

I ^iuaeritis^ unde mihi 

To ail bit Friends, but to 
MtKtenai in particular ; an 
Apology. 

YOU question whetce it comes that love so often 
employs my pen, whence tt comes that my book 
19 found so soft in the mouth. Not Calliope, not 
Apollo descants these matters to me; my mistress 
hcr^tf is author of my wit and (ancf. If you make 5 
her to niove radiant in Coan muslins, then shall mtislios 
of Cos be the stuff of all this roll ; if I have seen the 
scattered locks straying on her brow, she lores to put on 
her stateliest bearing l>ecause I have praised her hair ; if 
with ivory fingers she strikes the melody of the lyre, 1 la 
admire how artfully she controls the nimble sallies of her 
hands; when she droops a pair of «yes that sue for 
slumbetj the poet in me discovers a thousand fresh 
conceits.^ Whatever she has doDe, anything that she 15 j 
has said, lervea tu make same grand l^end qui of 
nothing. 

But if, Maecenas, the fates had so highly favoured 
me that I could lend heroic companies to battle, my 
(ong should not be of Tiiang, of 0?aa piled on Olympm 
to make Pehon the path to heaven, of ancient ThebeSi io| 
or of Fergama tKe glory of Homer, and how two seas 
were linked in one at Xeixea* command, or of that 
earliest realm of Remus, or the proud spirit of tall 
Carthage, the CimbriaD menace, and chc good ser- 
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a 5 vice of Marius; I would chronicle your Catsar's 
wars and policies, and 70U should be my second 
theme bencatli great Caesar, For aa often aa I sang 
of Modena or that Philippi wiieie Roman brought 
Roman to the grave, or the naval combata of the Sid- 
Han rout, or the hearths of the andenc Tuscan race 

30 overthrown in ruin, or the coasta of Ptolemaean Pharos 
conquered; or sang of Egypt and Nile and theday when 
haled into ihedtythe River-god passed disfeatured with 
his seven captive streams, or necks of kings encircled by 
gilded chains, and beaks of Actian prizes roUing along 

35 the Sacred Street: my Musewould&till be inweaving you 
in the record of battles, you the aoulof loyalty whether 
to conunence peace or to abandon it. Theseus among 
the d^d, Achilles among the living, they take each Ui 
friend to witness for an eiimple, the ore his Pirithous, 
the other his Patroclus ! 
But CaUimachus has not the large utterance to peal 

40 the shocb of war waged in Phlcgra between Jove and 
Enceladus, and my temper sorts ill with rugged strains 
to enshriue Caesar's name high amidst his Phrygian 
grandiirea. The fieaman^s story is of tempest^ the 
ploughmaa's of his team of bulla ; the soldier tells his 
wounds, the shepherd his lale of sheep ; we have to do 

45 inatead with Budi as wage their warfare in a narrower 
battlefield. Let every ntan spend his dayfi at the trade 
he U be^t able to praciiBc 1 

U is glory to die for love : and the ccit best glory, 
it Q man is given the power to enjoy but one. Oh, may 
I enjoy my own love to myself i 
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If T mistake not, ahe lites to iind £a\ilt with girls who 
are light-of-!ove, and disesteems the wliole Iliad on so 
account of Helen. 

Thoagh 1 niugt put my lips to atepdame Phaedra's 
potions, the potions which failed to hurt her stepson, 
though I be doomed to perish hj the Jierb of Ciice, 
or the Colchian shall fire foe me her caiddron upon 
heartha of lolcoa — aincc one woman has plundered 53 
my feeling!, from this houae »hall my funeral train 
proceed. 

Leerhcraft can heal all the pains of hnmanity : only 
love Ubes not the maa who makes his craft of disease. 

Machaon healed the limping legs of Philoctetcs, and 
Chiron, son of Philljra, the eyesight of Phoenli ; the 60 
god of Epidaurua too bv his Cretan sJmplea restored 
lUde&s Androgeon to his father's hearth; also the 
Mysian paladin who received his hurt from the lance 
of the Haemonian, by that very lance received his 
reUcf. 

But this failing of mine, if anybody shall be able to 65 
rid me of it( he ia the one man who will be able to 
deliver the applca into TaniidiiB' hand ^ he likewise 
could take the ewerfi of the virgine and fill eaeh veucl 
brimful, that their delicate necks be not bowed by the 
ceaseless burden of water ; likewise he will unloose 
PrometheuB' arms from his crag on Caucasus and drive 
away the bird from the midst of his bosom. 70 

But, since it must be so, when the time shall com£ 
for destiny to demand ap my life, and I shall be a 
short-lived name on a scanty breadth of marble. 
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Maecenas — foa wLo have been iKe hope, the emulous 
Ambiiion of all our youtli, ^'ou, my lawfiJ prid^ in Lfe 
75 and in death-4f ever your way chance lo lie by the 
road which neighboura on my tomb, halt your British 
chariot with the tigured harness, and dropping a tear 
upon my dumb cold embers Sing me a word or two, as 

it might be * Poor fellow^ a maid's unkindn^js woj hi> 



II 



Liber eram ct vacuo 



Hit freeJcm enslaved again by 
an IncQmfart&le. 

I WAS at liberty and musing upon a life of lonely 
pillows, but Love has outwitted me under a feint 
of peace. Why do such looks linger in the Resh on 
earth? Ah Jove, I think nothing of your sly pictures 
in days of old ! 
£ Brown hair 1 Such loitg hands i Such grindcur ia 
her carriage ! And she waits ia majesty — why, she 
might be Jove's sister and not unworthy of him 1 Or 

»hc ia like P^as moving aEatcly hedde Dulichlau aliai^, 
her brcait veiled by the Goigon^i chcvdure of aaakc^a. 
Such waft I^chomache, the daughter of Lapithca, a 
womAiL of the j^olden day^, a delicious pri^e for Ccn- 
I D taur9 to ravish from the thick of the carouial ! 

^ Such was Brimo in the legend, when by the waters 
of Boebeis the nestled Mercury closely to hei maiden 
iide. 

^ Ma-curia qualU, 
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Gire wav now, ye Goddesses, wHom the shepherd 
saw dof&Qg their Idrdes on the pciJ&A of Ida long ago 1 

Oh, that dd maj refuse to alter thcai^ looks although 
ahc shall live the ccnturice of the Cudacan prophetess 1 

III ^ut nullum tibi dtcebas 

To Himself on the tame o/zd- 
j'lOn. 

YOU were aaymg that none could harm ron now, 
and here you are in a fix ! All your proud con- 
ceit brought dowp 1 Yoa are hardly man enough to 
keep quiet for one month, poor wretch, and presently 
we shall he having another scandalous book about 
you 1 

Why, I waa trying if a fish could live m dry sand, and 5 
a grisly wild boar in the sea, all unaccustomed j nay, 
stranger still — if I could spend my nights oyer grave 
pursuits. A love is put off, but never abolished. 

And ii ia not so much her looks, fair though they 
be, that have ntadc me prisoner— liliea could never be 
whiter than my mistress ! It is like anovra of Tartary 10 
vying with SpaniGh vermilion, lite rosc-petala awim- 
ming in pure milt ! — not the comelj' fashion of her 
hair falling in streams over a polished neck ; CDt her 
eyes, a pair of fiambeaur, the star? of heaven to TOe I 
It 18 not because a girl happens to dazzle in silts of 15 
Araby — I am none of your fond amorists that flatter 
for nothing ; rather because when the liqnor is on the 
table, she dances as beautifully as ever Ariadne mar- 
shalling her wild frolic bands in the measure ; rather 
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because whea ehe preludes a song witli toucHes of her 

ao Aeolian quil], Ehe is 5o well skilled that her pUylcg is 
equal to tlie lyre of Aganippe ; ai\d then she pits her 
pen againat Ccrinna of old — she does not allow your 
common, anybody's verses to be a match with herE I 

Sure]y,sweecbeart,ia^urtiiEtdjysaLoT^wa9 there, 
bodiag brightly, to salute your birih with a melodious 

^5 snccix ! These heavenly cndowmenia, ihc goda be- 
stowed, them on you ; never imagine that your toother 
gave them to you. No, no, auch dovpries do not belong 
to human cKilding, ten months never bred such en- 
cellence* ! You were born to be the very gbry of 

30 Roman maidens, you shall be the 5rst maiden of Rome 
to he down beside Jove, you shall not always be with 
U9 and visit an earthly couch, There was Helen first, 
and now this loveliness returns to the world again. 
Can I wonder now if all our youth be Idndled at her? 
Ti had been handsomer for thee, Troy, to perish for her \ 

35 Time was I used to wonder chat a maid was the cause 
of snch a mighty war between Europe and A^ia at 
Perganu ; but now I see. Par:*, you were a sage, and 
you too, Menelaus, the one to demand ihe other to 
be stiE in refusal, A face to dcicrve that even Achilles 
should die for it ! Even Priam must find the cause of 

^ti the war good I 

Whosoever would ouUtrip in renown the panels of 
the old masters must present my tnistresa for a type in 
hU crafTsmansHp : if he eihibit her to the peoples of 
the West or to the peoples of the East, hewilleet 
the East and set the West on fire. 
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Ah, could I bat contain m^sdl within these bounds 1 45 
Oi, if come it moat, come such a second love as sball 

give me ^ct sharper dcatlia to undergo ! 

Even u a bull nt first lefuso- at the plough^ and 
flftcrvfarda comes gentlv lo the field when his yoke a 
grown familiar ; so do young men cTufe in love at fiiBt 
and are fall of meiile, but presentiy they are broken-in 
and put up with fair and foul aliVe, Mdampua was 50 
a seer^ and he luffered a shameful bondage when he 
was found guilty of pilfering the ox&n of TphlcluE. It 
w^ not gain that moved him, but the loveliness of 
Fero and the hope that she should one day be a bride 
in the house of Amythaon* 

IV Multa prius domivat 

Tbt MUerUt and UnccrtairUiet 
^f hosiers* 

MANY bins must you first deplore in yourmistresSj 
often a^kaud often go disappointed^ oftcomust 
your teeth spoil an unoffending nail, and lagc prompt 
you to stamp your foot like a man that is in two minds 
at once 1 

All for nothing were perfumes drenched on my hair, 5 
and roy step went loitering in a nicely balanced pace. 

This is a case where no herb has any virtue, tic> 
night of Colchian arts, no brewed simples of Perimede'a 
handiwork : inasmuch as we perceive neither cause nor 
open stroke, the avenue whereby approach (as they do jo 
approach) all these plagues remains viewless. Here is 
2 man that needs not physicians, nor loft beds for his 
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malady ; it ia ro sea^n or air of a climate tliat works 
him Laim ; he waits his way^ — and the next moment 
his fiiendfl are wondering at his decease ! Such an 
iacalculablc thing is love, whatever jou mate of it, 

ij Y« ! la there a cheatiiig sorcere^f whose fortune I 
de jiDt nuke? Is there a hag wiio doei not pore over 
mj drcamfi a dczen times? 

li ever I have an exiem^, let him. love girla ; let hiro 
take his pleasure in a boy, if ever I have a friend ] You 
glide along an unrufHed river and your boat in no 

'70 danger : how can the surge of such a toy se^boAid harm 
you? He often changes temper at a single word ; she 
will hardly be softened by your very blood- 



Ho€ verum est, 

To Cynthia .- DhiUiulon and 

Remonstrance. 

IS this true, Cynthia, that you are all over Rome and 
living in unconcealed naughtinc^ I Have I deserved 
lo expect thisf TT^itresa, you aha 11 paj* for it 1 I will 
have my North-wind blowing tcxj, Cynthia, 
5 I mcan^ though, to discover one among the many 
deceiverfl, oue who will tare to be made famous by 
my verse, and not trample on me wiih such unmerciful 
temper ; and she ihall tear you to tatteri ! 

Oh, I have loved you long, and you Ehall weep — too 

late i Now my anger is freeh, now ia the time to depart : 

tolet the pain but disappear, and (believe me) love will 

come back 1 The wares of the Carpathian Sea aie 
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cot so changeable with a North-wind, a bUck cloud 
does not turn about 90 easily before the shitty Southerly 
gale as angry lovers are altered by a word : withdraw 
youT neck from the unrighteous yoke while you may ! 

Not but what you will fee! some pain ; only the first 'j 
night, though — in love any plague is ligbt if you will 
put ap with itp 

But a9 for you, Bweetkeart, in the name of Lady 
Juno's sweet covenant spare to let your proud spirit 
do you a mischief. Not only does a bull strike his foe 
with hifl curving boms, but a very sheep shows fight 
against her assailant, if provoked. 1 will not rend the ao 
clothes from your forsworn body, my anger rauit not 
shatter the door that you hare locked against me, I will 
not prc&nme to wring your plaited hair in my angeT, nor 
hart you with brutal thumbs : let some rude down 25 
pick these vulgar quarrels, one whose head has never 
worn the encirding ivies. So T will write what no days 
of yours shall ever cancel ' Cynthia is a mghiy beauty ; 
but Cyntbia is a loanton in her u/ords ', 

BeUeve me, however much you despise the whispers 
of report, thia ia a line you will lorn pale at- 3-3 

VI Nen ita complebant 

Tb Cynthia. H'u Jtahmy 
and the Licence of Roman 
manaeri, 

THEY did not fill Lais' house at EpKyre Bo, though 
all Greece lay at her doon ; Menander*s Thais, in 
her day, had no such ihrong, and she made the pastime 
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5 of the ErichthonUn people ; nor 7et ifiat Fhryne who 
could have built up Thebes after iia clean desmictioaT 
so manjr men she had to enrich her 1 

But, not content with that, fou often feign pTC- 
tcndcd kinsmen, and there ia no lacLof such as have 
the right tokisa jom. 

A man^a face in a picture hurts me, a Dame, a ^oft 

10 inarticulite hrat in the cradle i I shall be hurt if your 
mother gjvcs yon man^ kissea, hurt by yrjur sister and 
her bedfellow ; anything will hurt me ; T am so fearful 
(forgive my fears 1) thai I cannot see a shirt without 
having a wretched luspicion that there's a man insideit. 

1% These appetites, ao they tell, brought on wirs in 
the old time, to these origins belong all the deaths of 
Troy;* fromthiscaQSe'didmouraing mate ha vocamoo^ 
the unwitting Achivi in the days when Atreus' son paid 
dear for hia second passion ' ; the same freii7.y bade the 
Centanrs break their knobbed tankards upon Pirithous 
as he stood to face the brum. Why should I seek for 
Grecian instances? Thou, Romulus, fostered on cruel 

3o wcjITe milk, art a ringleader [u this reproach ; it was 
thy precept to ravish the Sabine virgins and fear not ; 
it is hf thy authority that Love now dares anything 
at Rome. Happy the wife of AdmetuE and the bed 
of Ulysaea, and ^very such woman as loves her hushand's 

>5 threshold ! What i^ the good for girls to found templefl 

of Chastity when any bride may be anything you please? 

It was the art which first painted lewd panels and 

presented disgraceful sights in a decent dwelling, that 
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put tills taint ia tbe unspoiled eyes of girls and would 
not have them unschooled in its own naughtiness. Oh, 30 
let him howl underground ', the man who employed liia 
handicraft in displaying what quarreUluik beneath the 
unbetraying mask of pleasure 1 The roof was gay with 
no such designs in the old times, ihe wall was tiguied 
with no reproach ihcn. It is noi widiout good cansc, 
though : the spider has curialned the holy place, and ^5 
the evil weed encroaches on forsaken gods. 

WliAt guardians then, what ihrfshold bounds shall 
I let for you, which never an enemy's foot may over- 
step ? A sourfaced watch set upon an unwilling woman 
is no help : she is safe enough, Cynchia, whose honour 4^ 
forbids a fault. 

But as for me, never a wife shall lure me, nevcT a 
misuess ; you shall ever he my mistress and my vnfe, 

VII Gavija est certe 

To Cynthia : upon the Repeal 
of a Lain *which enacted 
FenaUici for Bmhehrj^ 

CYNTHIAsurcly rejoiced at thertpealof thislaw; 
for at the proclainung of It a while ago wc both 
wept longi lest it ahould acvcr ua j although Jove him- 
self could not part two lovers against their will.^ ' But 
Oesar U mightyJ Nay, Caesar is mighty lu arms : h 
conqnest of nations is worth nothing in love. 

Indeed I could rather have suffered this head to part 
company with this neck than consent 10 mis-spend my 

^ a i gemot in irrrif* 
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flimes in hamourtng a wife'a whim, or pass by j^ur 
barred threshold, a husband — / a husband !^ — looking 
TO back with wet eyes at what 1 had betrayed. Ah, what 
alumbera would my wedding-flutes have piped you 
tlicn, dutes marc mouriiful than any funcial 
^tnimpct 1 

VII A Uttde mihi patriis 

To Cynthia J pO'haps a pari 
of the same pxta. 

WHAT have? I to do with furnlahing sons to 
fluppoctanccstral triumph*? None of my Hood 
15 will evei be a saldier. Yei, did but real campe ittend 
in my misneas' train, then should Castor*! charger not 
move grandly enough for me. For hence alone it is 
that my glory earned renown, my glory which travels 
far » the wintry sons of Bofystheucs, 

You are my only delight ; Cynthia, let me be yours 
only, and I will prize this love more dearly than the 
30 lineage of ancestral blood. 

VIII Eripitur nobis iam 

Tc a Friend: jealous'trif re- 
prwtchei^ and mtnaets, 

ROBBING me of a miatresa whom I have loved for 
so long I — And you, my friend, bid me shed no 
tears^ No feuds are bitter but feuds of love ; murder 
me and I will hate yoti less 1 Can I behold her nestled 
5 upon another man's arm? Is she who was caUed mine 
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to be called mine no moref ' All ihiiigs change ; loves 
change, at leaat. Either conquered gr conqueting — n 
rtins die whirligig of love- Grea( captaini and great 
aultana liavc often bad a f.dl ; Tiiebes once stood up- 
rigti and Troy waa tall Troy/ 

The presents 1 liave given 1 the songs I have made I 
And still she was of iron and never said ' / love yoM '. 

£o all these ye^rs I have been headstrong fool enough 
to put up with you and your household unscrupulous 
woman? Did you ever think of me is a miin that had i^ 
rights? Do j'ou mean always to fling your haughty 
phrase at my head f 

Well, Propertius, muat yoa die thus ia the prime of 
your daysP Nay, die! Let her rejoice over your 
disappearance ! Let her torment my ghost, persecute 
my filude^ outrage my funeral fireSj trample on my 
very bones 1 Why, did not Boeotian Haemon gash hia 3o 
own side and slnV down ai Antigone's tomb^ and 
mingle hia bonca with ihe unhappy giil^s, because he 
would not enter hia house in. Thebes without heri 

You fihall not escape, though 1 You must die with ^s 
me! Either blood must drip from tMa Game steel 1 
Your death will be ever so dishonourable to me ; a 
dishonourable death, yes— but die you shall never- 
theless 1 

Great Achilles, he too was robbed of his nuie* 
Left forlorn, he hardened his heart to keep his weapona 3^ 
idly in quarters. He first saw the rout, the Achaeans 
haled along [he beach, the Dorian camp set on fire 
by Hector'a brand. He ^t saw Patioclus diEfigoied, 
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outstretched on a heap of aand, and his haii lying 
35 dabbkd in butcheiy ; and endiued it all for the sake 

of beautiful Briseia. Such is the bitterness of a 

nun*3 rage ind grief when he is robbed of M9 love. 

Yet when by a tardy redress his captive was reatored lo 

him, he haled that same valiant Hector behind his 

Thesaaliau hors«. 

But when I am so much lesser a m^n tlujx he whether 

in prowess or in accoutrement, what wonder if Love 
H40trtumph9 over me without quesdou? 

IX Isle quod eity 

To Cynthia. In the same 
drmn. 

I HAVE often been what he ta now : but maybe 
another in his time will be preferred to the very 
elect one of to-day ! 

Penelope, a woman well worth all that multitude 
of suitors, was able to live unscathed for twice tea 
£ years ; she v^s able lo put ofi the; bildiil by a pretence 
of weaving, while with nighdy deceit she unravelled 
hei daily fabric ; and though she had no hope ever to 
flee UlyBE«S again, she abode steadfast and grew an old 
woman waiting for him. 

So too Briseis; ihe flogged her white cheeks with 

10 a frantic hand, and clasped her lifeless Achilles; 

bride of theforayjshe mourned as in the shallow stieama 

she washed her bleeding lord outstretched over the brim 

of Simois at her feel ; and soiled hex hair, and uplifted 
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Imge Achilles' bod}r, ihosc giant bonea of his in her little 
hand, 

(ThoQ hadst no Pdeus then, no sea-coloured mother, ijj 
lio Scyrian Dcidamia to hdp her forlorn lover.) 

Well, wdl, those were days when Greece rejoiced In 
true-hearted da-ughters, days when modcoty proflpcrcd 
stilk in the very thick of warfare ! 

But you coold not be iJle for a lingle night, un- 
natural woman ! — nor stay alone for a single day ! iq \ 
More than that, you prolonged your cups with plenty 
of merriment together; and I daresay nuschieroua 
things enough were said about me. You even seek one 
who provoked a parting wjrh jou before. Please the 
goda, you may enjoy youi man now that yoa're caught 1 

Arethcae the vows I undertook for your safe recovery, j^ 
prayingthat* mine mightbe the head the waters of Styr 
must HoaoonoTcrpower,while'wefriend3 stood weeping 
around your bed i Where was this man then, in heaven's 
name, or who was he then, trainess P Wliat would you 
have done if I were a tidier obliged \<o remain far 
away in India, or if my ship were weatW-bound in 30 
the Atlantic ? 

Yes, feigned word* and feigned deceitl — they come 
easy to yon ; this ia the one work every woman is skilled 
in ! The Syries changing under a -veering gale, the 
leaves fluttering in a winter^s southerly gale — they are 
not eo inconstant as woman's troth when she is angry, 35 
be the matter earnest or be the matter light. 

Well, since such is your will and pleasure, I will 
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give place. Boy-lovea, 1 beaeecli, bring forth sharper 
weapons from your armoury I Vie with each other at 
piercing me I melt in piece* tHs life of mine S To 

40 have my blood — that will be a grand feather in your 
caps- 

The B\m are my witnesacs, and the hoar-frost of 
morning, and ilie doar itealthily opened lo a poor 
fellow, that BEvcr in life have I cared for anything 
more dearly than, for you , dear you shall be crea now 
though you be 60 bitterly act against mc. And never 

45 another woman skall gain entry to my bed. 1 will be 
alone since I may not be youra. 

Oh, how I would thit fif by any means 1 have lived 
my span of years dutifully) the fellow might turn to 
stone in the midst of love ! For lust of kingship the 

50 two princcfl of Thcbea fell in accursed warfare while 
their mothei stood between them ; much more would 
I welcome death to see yeu dead, if my girl might be 
at state between us as we fought ! 

X Sei^ temfus lustrare 

To Augustus OR his Eastern 

NAY it Is time to beat thcboundaof Helicon with 
other dances, acd time to give a fair field to the 
Thesa^aTi ateed. Now it is all my fancy to celebrate 
the squadroQS valiant for battle, the camps of my 
5 prince, the camps of Rome. And if my strength fail, 
at least my boldness will be a title of honour ; in ^eat 
enterprises the very * 1 wodd ' ii enough. 
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Let a raan'a heyday sing of loves, his laner day of 
wars and alarms : I will sing of battle now that my 
mistress' chronicle ia written. Now I mean tu walk 
abroad wiih sicrncr port and frowning mien ; now my lo 
Maac iciUico me a different harp. Up, my hcso-i ! Quit 
your mean eong, Fierids, it is high time to put on 
strength ; now we shall have need of no mean u iterance. 
Already Euphrates forswears the backward-glancing 
eye of his Farthians and is Borry that he hemmed in 
the Crassi. Nay India presence her neck to your 15 
triumph, Augnstua, and the house of uiumpaiied 
Arabia trembles before you. And may any such land 
as now withdraws herself at the woild^s end, hereafter 
be conqaered and feel your hand I 

These shall be the camps 1 will follow; I will be a 
great bard by singing of your camps. May the fates 
have that day in keeping for me 1 ao 

Afi wiien one cannot touch the head because a 
Biatue is too tall, hla garland is laid here low at the feet J 
BO do we noWf having no meana to scale the song of 
glory^ yield our humble incense With the worsMp of 
the poor_ My song 19 not yet ac^juainted even with 33 
the welk of Ascra ; Love has but washed it in the 
Giream of Permcssui. 

XI Scnbant de te alii 

Tg Cjrjihia, An Epigrant, 

OTHERS may write about you, or yoii may remain 
unknown, it matters not ; let him praise 'who 
puts seed in barren ^ouud ! 
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Trust me, the black date of uttcrmoat death shall 

cirry away all the talents you are dowered with, and 

5 cany you away with them, all on that one couch, ihe 

bie[ j and ihc wayfarer shall pas4 by your boQca in 

disregard and never aay ^Thae ashei taerf once a ichdar 
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WHOSOEVER he was who painted Love as a 
boy, thinL you not he had a marvellous crafts* 
manshipf Hetrstsaw that lovers are wjtlesa irreatuieB, 
and that great blessings are lost to them by reason of 
5 their unsubstantial fancies. Lilcewise it was not amiss 
of him to add ihe windy wings, and mate this human- 
hearted god to fly, considering that wc toss upon the 
coming and going of a wave, and our gale never dis 
Bteady in any quarter. With good reason too is his 
hand equipped with barbed arrows, and a Cretan 
lo quiver rests alung h'om both shoulders ; since he strikee 
before we descry the foe from our a^fe shelter, and 
none goes avpay sound after that wound. 

As for mcjthe shafts abide.'and the boyish semblance 
abides, but hia wings— he has surely lost his wings, for 
16 oh, he never flies anywhere away from my breast, but 
spends my blood in ao. unceasing warfare. 

Why dost thou delight to lodge in withered mairows? 
For very ahameremove thy weaponse!sewhere'< Better 

' ti pudar est . . ^ ttia. 
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fldveatiire those poisons upon siich as are fresh and 
entire ; it is not I but mj -unsubstaQtial gZiost tlut gets ao 
the cudgelling [ And if thou finish the undoing of 
that, who will ihere be to make such divtics (this light 
Muflc of mine la th^ grand renown) upon •my distress' 
head, her fingers^ her black cyea, and sing how deli- 
cately her feet use to move ? 



Xni Non tot jicbaemeniis 

Dtiiring no glory but in Cjit- 
ihia^ he £recti her hoiv he 
would he hurled^ and htmf 
regarded afier bit l/uriaJ* 

NOT BO many Tuscan arrowheads are piimed 
upon Achaemenian shafts as Lovchasstuckinmy 
breast ! He has forbidden me to despise these most 
ilender muses, and by his command I lodge In the very 
grove of Ascra ; not to make Pierian oak$ follow my 5 
word OT be of power to draw vdld beasts along in the 
valley of Ismarus — but thai Cynthia instead may be 
amazed at my verse j this shall make mc a more famous 
master than Inachian Linus. 

I am not only an admirer of a comely person, nor of 
the woman wto boasts her illuatrious grandiirea, Ti to 
shall be my pleasure to read my pages in the boeom of 
a schot^-maid and submii them to the clean censure 
of her car. If I can gain this, then good-bye to the 
gross medley of common talk ; 1 shall be safe in the 
judgement of my misciesf. And if she mil but lend 
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15 a iraciouB e^T and blest me, then I can endure a feud 
with Jove. 

SOf whenever it shall be, the day when death shall 
doie np my eyes, hear what ordei you muat observe at 
my obaeqnies. Let no procession of miue march with 

30 long-dravm-Dnt array of effigies ; no trumpet be the 
idle dirge of my doom j no baer be spread for mc then 
OIX ivory pcdcfltaL, and my inoitality rest upon no couch 
of doth-of-goM from Attains' realms. The row of 
Epice-IatJen difhcs shall be all to seelc, and only the 
meagre ceremoniet of a poor man's funeral attend 

a 5 me. Gjatly enough my procession thongh it were no 
more than a quire or two of verses ; I will present 
them as my grand gifts to PersephonCi 

But you shall follow with bare hreaBt dl torn, and be 
not weary of calling upon my name, and phce the last 
kisses on my cold Upa when the onyx casket filled with 

30 the tribute of Syria shall be bestowed. Thereafter 
when the underlying glow shall make uhei of me, let 
a poor jar of earthenware receive my after-state ; and 
a bay-tree be set over my scanty sepulchre, for a shade 
to cover the room of my barni-out remaina ; and a line 

35 or 10, to flay *Hff toho note lUs hffrfi all uncouth dust, &ne^ 
Qttmed Lovff Olid iww but Lotffffor hti tnasUr ', 

The glory of this my grave shall grow in repnte no 
le4« than the bloodstained sepulchre of the PhThian 
paladin. You also, if one day you must come to your 

40 doom, mind yoxi come gray-haired by this road to the 
Atones of memoiy. And meanwhile beware how yon 
think icDtn of me when I am buried; earth, quick with 
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secrets, is not wKolljr without feeling towards the 
truth ', 

Oh, would that any one Sister of the Three had bid 
me lay down my spirit in my earhcat cradle I Aye, to 
what end Ghall the breath ot EU[:h uncertain date be 4s 
husbanded? It was three ages before Nestor's ashes 
were seen- Oh, for gome Gallic soldier on ilie ramparts 
of Troy to have curtailed the lot of hi» patriarchal 
eld 1 He would not have seen the body of Antilochus 
laid in earth or Bdd ' O Death, ttrhy dnst ihou come te rriff 50 
so late ? ' 

However, you must sometimes weep over your lost 
friend; it is a boundcn duty to love a former mate 
for ever. Witness the cruel boar who struck down the 
snow-white Adorns of old as he went hunting upon 
Idalian peats, how the lovely youih lay there in the fen, 55 
and there (they say) went Venus with hair dishevelled. 

But in vain shall you call baclr my dumb shade, 
Cynthia ; for how shall my crumbled bones be able 
to speak f 



XIV Non ita DarJanio 

HU triumph. 

ELIGHTS of Atreus' son at his Dardan triumph 
'when down fell the mighty wealth o£ Laomedon; 
joyof UlyiscB when, his wanderings finished, he touched 
the shore of his dear Dulicbia ; or of Electia when she 5 
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beheld aife and sound that Orestes Ker brother whose 
pretended honts she had held and wept over them ; 
Minos' daughter looking upon Theaeua unharmed after 
he guided his Daedahan wa/ by Ha due of thread — 
what were all these to the delights I have garnered 

10 this past night/ Come such anothei and I shall be 
an immorcal ! 

Why, 10 longas I waited JUumblj with drooping neck 
1 used to be called ' no more worth than a dry tank *. 
And now ehe no longer triet to put her wicked tcorns 
in the way between us, and she cannot sit unmoved 
at jay weeping. 

15 Oh, I would that this kind oj dealing had not come 
to my knowledge so late 1 Now it is giving physic to a 
cinder. There was the path shining bright before me 
and I was blind ! This is the truth of the adage ' Madly 
inlfft^, noboiy %ses his eyes^ . 

This is the precept I have perceived to profit us 

20 instead ; ' Flout them, you lovers ! ' This is the way to 
makehei consent to-da/ that yesterday said No. Others 
were knocking in vain and calling on their mistrcw ; my 
girl had her head aunk in voluptuous languor with me 1 
This 13 a liiicr Tictocy for mc than your conquests of 
Parthia ; this shall be flpoila, kings, chariot aad all for 



sj Goddess of Cyther^j I will nail a grand offering upon 

thy pillar, and the legend under my name shall set forth 

that * 7, ProperiiuSt set up ibis booty before thy house, 

a lover admitted for a whok ntght^* 

Now, sweetheart, my ship Fhatl come safely beached 
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CO you : surely not sink with all her cargo in the taidst 
of the shore-water I Nay, it so be that any offence shall 30 
alter you towards me, then may I lie dead before your 
anceclumbeis 1 
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O mefelicem! 

To Cynthia. 
Triumphani^ 
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SOONER shall cajth mock the huibandxcian by a 
cKangeling increase, rather the Sun drive a team 
of darkness ; fitreams begin to recall their water towarda 
the fountainhead, and fishes parch in the dry deep— 
than 1 could remore my agonies elsewhere ; hen in 35 
life I will be, hers will I be in death ! 

Nay, if she but consent to grant me mch nights 
again *, a mere twelvemonth of life will be a long age ; 
if she shall gire me many, IwiUgrowimmoTtal In them. 
One night will make a god of anybody outright I 40 

This is the lite which^ if all men would commonly 
coret to run and grorel mnk in abundance of strong 
liquor, then were there no such thing as cruel itrel nor 

ship of war; the Actian sea wauld not tumble our 
bones ; nor Rome, &o oft besieged about by the presa 
of her own triumphs, be weary of untying het hair to 45 
mourn. One thing shall posterity be able to praise in 
US with i^ood cause ; our carousals have never oatiiiged 
any of the godi. 

' UtUtiltnm. v'-— *-*.* — '. 
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Only do ycm not abandon tJie fruition of life while 
thcr? IB yet light ! Give all your kisies and yoa tJuH 
£o give few enough I 

As the petals fonale a wiihcred chaplet, and you ice 
them floating scattered upon the wine-bowbj so it is 
■with us lovers ; for all our high sallies of hopes, perhaps 
tD-monow's date shall lound our dcsiiniea. 

XVI Praetor ah Illyricis 

To Cynthia: ^ jta/ous Jury 
f^omj/ a RivaL 

THE praetor ia just arrived, Cynthia, from Hlyiian 
landa^ a naighty prey for you> a mighij- vesation 
fai mCi Could not he have lost his life at the Headland 
of TTiunder? Oh, Neptune, what gifts woiJd I have 
fi given thee I Now there is bantLueting and a full table 
without me ; now it is open doore all night without me. 
Why, Bince it is so, do not abandon the offered har- 
vest, if you have any senses ; atrip your thick-witted 
folI-fleeced brute! And presently when his fortune 
is eaten up and he still faithful but penniless, tell him 
lo to sail and find some more lUyriaB I 

Cynthia does not run alter the rods of office or care 
for pride of place — bnt ehe^a the one fot always weighing 
her lovcrt* moneybaga ! 

O VcDuif come to the rescue of my anguish, ind 

make him wreck his bodily frame with the unresting 

eierciiei of his wanton will ! 

15 So it is truej anybody purchases love with presents f 

Jove, what nnworthy stnfi to waste a girl for 1 She is 
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ever sending me to the ocean to loot for gems, and 
bidding racfetchm^gifts for her fromT/reiuelf. OH, 
how 1 would that no man were ricli at Rome, and the 
piince hJmfteU might lodge in a straw-bitilt cot ! >o 
Mistresses would never be on sale for a presentj and 
a girl would grow gray in one house ^ jou would never 
liave lain apari from me' for a week of nights, with 
jrour white arms found so foul a man — and that not 
for an^ siriB of mine (I take you to witness) but bccauae 
in general pretty women have ever liked fickleness, »5 
The outlantliah f pUow bufitles to and fro on the brawny 
legs to which her door was denied — and the next 
moment, here he is in luck, possessed of my domain 1 

Look what Eriphyle got by her presents — Oh, the 
rueful reward! And in what torment Crensa the bride 30 
burned \ 

Will no ill-treatment ever assuage my tears? Must 
these misbehaviours never cease to entail this agony? 
All these many days past, I have felt no interest in the 
theatre or the Parade, and my table has no relialL Oh, 
for some shame, at least aoroe shame \ — or is i: possible 35 
the proverb is imef — Samdalous Itnrs mean deaf ears. 
Consider the chief who not long ago filled the waters 
of Actium with vain alarms (foe all his men had their 
death-warrant) ; it was his laecally pa'uioQ^ bade him 
put about ship and turn tail and seek for escape at the 
ends of the world. But Caesar^s merit and Oes^r^s (o 
boast were in this^ that he put up the sword with the 
same hand that gained the victory. 

' nvnqvafft ... tsbarts. '''-'-' 
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Bat as for all tKe gowns, all the emeralds, and the 
chiyflolithjofyellowra/tbat hehasgivenyoa,may Isee 
45 ihe tempest spirit them away into apace 1 I wish they 
may turn into earth or turn into water 1 Jove does not 
always smile serenely at fonworn lovers and with a deaf 
eardisregard their petition- Youhaveseen the thunder^ 
clap roil all across the heaven and tlie bolt leap down 

I S° £rom skiey liabiiaiions : it ia not the Pleiads whij wgck 
ihcae effcctfl aor yet the w»tcry Orion ; the wrath of 
the thunderbolt falls not ec for nothing. In that hour 
the god 11 wont to punish forsworn maidens because 
he too has w*pl at their deceits, god as ke was. 

I 55 For which cause, do not for a Tyrian stuff^s sake 
thinlt it worth while to be terrified every time there is 
a Soath-wind blowing a cloudy rack, 

XVII Mmiiri noctem^ 

In BiUertiets he U still suh- 



TO pledge a night and break faith, to liu'e a lover 
with promises— this is the true meaning of blood- 
guiltiness ! These are secrets I have learned to eipound, 
ihe many times when I have fulfilled the rueful measure 
of a Jtight, forlorn, and aching on thiA half, aching on 
that half of toy bed. 
5 Be moved if you will by the lot of Tantalus betide 
the river to see how the waters sttll give thirst the 
slip and ehb away from his droughty mouth; stand 
aghast if you v?ill at the toils of Sisyphus, how he rolla 
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and rolls the reluctant load all the way up the hill ; 
there is nothing in the world lives a harder life than 
your lover, nothing that, if yoti had your right fiensea, loj 
you would less wish to be. 

Time was, they acclaimed my good luck and envy 
stoodaghasi; now I am scarce admitted once in every 
ten day&. Now, unnatural woman, I am fiidjL to turl 
myself from a rugged roct, and take a poisonous powdct 
in my hands ! Am I not even free to make a night of i j 
it at a street corner beneath a dry moon, or pass a word 
through the cracls in the door? ^ 

Yet though it be 50, 1 will eschew changing mistreaa. 
She will weep one diy when she perceives my loyalty. 



XVIII 



Asnduae multts 



Me reasons tuhh her in an^er* 

TijWA?^T have found ceaseUss -plaints breed dislike: 
X rJ. when a man keeps silence a woman is GJUn broken 
hy it. If yoii have seen scmething^ better say you have 
not; and if anything should happen U have hurt yint^ say it 
does not hurt! Hovf if my life ^ere feeble with gray years, 
and the icrinkles of/eehUjiesi made my cheeks seamy f 

Nay, Aurora despised notTiihoaus' eld, nor left him 
mnl: in abandonment at her Orient house; often at her 
departing she chefishcd him in her waters ere ihe 
itndiouily washed her harnessed team ; ai she reposed 
ia the land of her Indian neighboun in his embrace, 
■he complained how booh the days came round again | 

> Refld^'iiF^er/vM. 
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as she mounted her chariot she c^ed the gods uajust 
and rendered her aervice to ihc world with a bad 

15 grace. She had pleasure enough in her old Tiihonus 
alive to outweigh the hc^viiie^ of her grief at the loss 
of McmaoD. 

She wa5 not aahamcd, fair maid thtjugh aiic was, to 
Ueep with aa old man and be always kisaing graj^ haire. 
Bat 7011, traitre^ hate me though I am young, whereas 
y^M will be % hag bent double in no long date. (Indeed 

ao why do I not cut short my sorrows with the thought 
that it u Copid'a wont to play a rogue's tridt on those 
to whom he had been kind before I) '- 

And even at thi& time you must be madly aptug the 
dyed Britomj and when you amuse yourself, your head 
is coloured with an outlandish brilliance i Every sem- 

flj blance is proper as nature gave it : a Selgian tint it a 
disgrace on a Roman cheek, 1 wish plenty of plagues 
underground to a giil who plays tricks with her hair — 
lying little fool 1 Away with it 1 and in my eyes at least 
ycu fhall still pass for beautifid j beautiful enough to 

30 me, if ody you are oft consenting. If Madam So-ond- 
So has had 3 fancy to colour hei forehead with a mees 
of azure, is azure beauty good on that account? 

YoLi have no brother and no £oq, I alone must be 

3B brother and son to you. Let your own pillow be ever 
your guardian, anddonotbe tempted to sit about with 
brow too much bedizcncdp I shall believe the tale of 
report ' — no misdenaunours I Rumour overleaps land 
and seas 1 

^ read a comnu after eomnuitire, ^^ 
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XIX 



Etjt me tnviio 



To Cynthia in the Country^ 
ivrilten from his home. 



ALTHOUGH it is against m^ will, Cynthia, tKat 
J V, you quii Rome, I rejoice that lo my absence you 
dwell in the wilds o£ the country. In the pure ftdds 
there will be no young seducer whose soft instances will 
not suffer you to keep honest, no brawl will arise 5 
bcfoie your windowSi your sweet sleep will not be spoilt 
by Yoicts calliag on your name. You will be alone, 
Cynthia, and have for your view the lone hilJs, the 
fiocL, the needy husbandman^s boundaries. No games 
will be able to sedace you there, no templeB*^that 
chief occasion for your misbehaviours \ there ycu will 10 
have an endless view of bulls ploughing and ihe vine 

shedding Zicr locks under the cjEpett piuning-hook j 
and thcxe you shall offer the upcommoa franldnccnac at 
sortie rude chapel where the kid sinks dying before a 
yeoman's hearth. Why, you shall even be welcome to 
mimic their dances in bare ankles — if but there be 15 
perfect security from any intruder. 

1 myself will turn spoitsman ! From this very hour 
I have a mind to adopt the my&teries of Diana and set 
up votive trophies in honour of Venus. I will com- 
mence hunter of wild beasta, duly bestow their homa 
on a pine-tree, and in person give my gallant houEds the ao • 
master's word. — Not that I should venture to try the 
hugeliooSj though, or nimbly assail the wild hoga. Well 
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then, let my bravery be to lay wait for tbe gentle hiires 
Aud pierce tte wild-fowl With an arrow driwn home, 
Pf where CUiumnus buries his lovely strcairta In his proper 
grove^ and hia Juice waahca the fluow-whitc cattle. 

And yon, sweetheirtj as often aa you Ghall engage in 
any adventure^ bear in mind that T shall be vrithyoa 
ere many mornings. And for me likewise no lonely 
1 30 forests, no gadding streams that pour from mouy 
highlands, shill avail to distiact mc from pattering 
your name on a tireless tongue. When a man *s away, 
anybody is glad to do him An ill turn,i 



XX ^idfies abducta 

To Cynthia: he protests hit 

faithfulnesi. 

WHY do you weep more sadly than Briseis when 
iLcy took her away J Why da you weep more 
doleful and dietreescd ilvan captive Androlnachc f Why 
weary ihe godfl with frantic complalnis at my fabenees ? 
Why bewail that my loyalty is fallen so low? 
Not BO mournful with her nighdy plaint the Attic 
% bird when she mates Cecropian leaves resoand to her 
cry ; or Niobe athet sii pairs of gravee, streaming out 
the tears of her proud distress till Sipylus thrills 
at ber, 
Thoagh they bind my arms in knots of brass, or my 
[10 limbs be ensconced in the veiy house of Dartae, for 
your sake, awectheait, I will burn the brazen fetten 
and overleap ihe iron- barred house of Danae. 
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All that they ^j abou; you to me ii Bpokea to deaf 
cars ; do but you not doubt of mj carnestnesa. By 
ttc boues of my mother and the bones of my fatter 15 
fif I am speaking falae, oh, let the ashes of dthcr be 
heavy upon mc !)^ I awear that I will abide yours, 
Bweelheart, till the uttermost darknefiff j one troth, 
one day shall carry ua both off. Even if neither your 
renown nor your beauty held me, your gentle bondage ao 
might hold me. 

The full moon now reels out her seventh orbit since 
not t street comer cin hold ita tooguc about you and 
me : in which time not once nor twice the door has 
been kind to me, not once nor tv^ce I have been made 
free of your pillow. Yet I liave never bought a night 
with Buiuptuous presents ; whatever I wa&, the fullnew Jj 
of your paitial fancy made me. When so many men 
Kiught you, you ^one sought Me ; cin 1 possibly be 
txnmindful of yom qualitiegf 

If BO may you torment me. Furies of tragedy, thou 
Aeacos damn me at the Assize in. Hell ; and among 30 
Tityus' plague of birds, may one more bird roam to be 
my punishmenc ! If so, may I have my burden of rocb 
to support in a Sisyphean ordeal. 

You need not beseech me in meek pleading packets ; 
my last troth shall be as was my firsC, It 10 my charter 
for ever that I am the oidy lover who no more leave 35 
oS quiddy than I begin lightly. 
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XXI j4 quantum de me 

To Cynthia : the Slanders of 
afdhe Rival, 

NOW, imy Venus be unkind to Fanthua in such 
meaaure as the measure of tlie Elandcr which 
Master Fanthus' sheet has forged concerniag me ■ 

But yen must be coming to think xaj divination 

truer than Dodona. Your pretty gallant hai a wife 1 

5 *jiU thosa nighu gone for nothing p Havff you no shanu? ' 

Look, hff GLugs \ he is free ] You are sunk ia sohiude, 

yoa who were all too ready to believe him. 

And now yon are the talk between that couple ; he 

»ya haughtily that * you were often at home when he 

would rather not have found you '. Mischief take me, 

if he is iiot just making a feather in his cap of you 1 

10 These are master husband's titles to honour \ 

Thua did Jason of old deceive his Colchian hostess ; 
she was caEt out of the home because Creu^a was in 
possesELon. Thus was Calypso cajoled by the Dnlichian 
paladin j she saw her lover spread his sails. 
15 Ah, yon maidens all too ready to lend an ear, leant 
by forlorn experience not to be too rashly kind ! But 
in spite of that ^ you arc looking jdl ihia while for a 
second $teadfaflc' lover. Fool, you may well take 
warning by the experience of the Hrst 1 

I am with you, in whatever place, 1 at every seaflon 
30 alike, be yon sick or be you sound- 
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XXII Sets here mi multas 

T& Demophoon .• a confesmn 
ajf^i jlmoroui Temper. 

YOU know, DemopKoon, that yesterday 1 found 
many girls lo admiret all alike ; you biowtlut I 
am visited by many plaguea. My footfall never paces 
the street-corner in vain, and the theatres — Oh, too 
fatal institution [ I am undone if anybody parts her 
white anna in a melting gesture or attunes her lips to 5 
a lively air. 

Meanwhile my poor eyes muat be running after a 
wound — some fair creature aittingwith her bosom un- 
vciUd) some gadding locks that stray over a fjiultless 
forchcadi and anlndian jcw^ fastens them in the middle lo 
of the head. Every cruel I^o that I read in her look, 
the cold Bweata would run down all over my brow. 

You ask me the reason why, Demophoon, I am so soft 
towards them all? As for that question, no lore ever 
has a reason why> Why does anyone gash hia arms 
with ritual blades and bruise himself keeping time to 15 
the frantic measures of a Phrygian? 

Every man*s own nature gave him his particular 
weakness whea he was made : fortune has given me 
always to be in love with something. Though the 
fates of minstrel Thamyras pursue me, never, my 
jealous friend, will I be blind 10 a pretty face I *^ 
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XXII A ^nty A es dura, 

A Fr^mtnt, 

EITHER, if yon b* unldnd, tay No ; or if not un- 
Und, foment and Kave done with it ! What ii the 
gocd of spending words without eo much as a meaning? 

45 The one biting p;tia oi all for a lover, is when at the 
height of cspectatioa ahe guddenly refuses to meet him. 
What deep sighs keep Kim toiaiug restless all over the 
bed ! Wh/ does she forbid him to be admitted, as if he 
were a stranger? And again he wearies hJa boy with 
questions that he has heard answered before ; the 

50 boy, whoEe errand is to aslc the doom that his master 
dreads to know. 

XXIII Cuifuit indocti 

He U amaxeii to tee hmtty 
faUen jo lontj. 

IWflO used to turn from ao much as walking by 
the path of the unlearned mob, [ do not ttict now 
at reliGhing a draught tak^n from the conunon tank. 

Docs any gentleman give presents to another man's 
slave that he may carry the promised word to hia 
5 mistress? And ever be questioning ' What ohmiuide 
ihAters her new? ' and, '/n tvhat Park does she take h§r 
walk?^ And when you have endured the libonra that 
legend tells of HerciileB, the end of it is that she writes 
* Have yent any fresent? \ and you are allowed to seas 
the countenance of a horrible watchman^ and (often 
10 enough) lie in hiding caught in some hlihy den, 
p 2 
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How dearly bought, once in a whole twelremonth, 
does a night come round ! Mischief take all the 
partizans of the closed door 1 What do yon say, oa 
t'other hand, to one that stalls ac large with her mantle 
thrown back, unhedged by any terror of gnardisDA? 
Why, the v^ench that pads the Sacred Street till it is '5 
rubbed smooth by her naitytlipperj lets nothing inter- 
fere if one will come at her — thia is a wench that 
will never put you off ; her tattling tongue will not 
demand a sum that a skinflint father often weeps to 
hear you confeu^ shewiUnoisay '/^pr^r^ii// Quicl^ 
Pfoyt mah haste to get up ! Tgu arf lost i htTe]i ifty 
husband taming from the country f ' lo 

Let mc be happy with such as the Euphrates and 
6uch as the Orontes hii sent me ! I do not care for 
decency in these gay intrigues. 

Since no lover has any freedom at all left, if a f^e 
man choosen to fall in love he's a lost fool. 



XXIV Tk loquerisy cum 

He excuses himse^u 
■ X/"OU talk ao when 3'onr famous book has made' you 

X ^ byword, and your Cynthia is read all over the 
Forum f ' 

Who would not feel the sweat bathe his temples at 
these words f No choice but to hve clein hke a gcntle- 
mtn,or tokeepyoarbTeasecretJ 

Nay, if Cynthia were as you suppose towards me, 5 
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breathing IndTilgence, 1 should not be called die 
prince of deba-uchcry, nor maligned with inch scandal 
liiiough the whole town ; and thongh I might nute 
use of ' ^ name, as for gifts — no ! J sJjould be only 8o 
niany fair words oat of pocket. Thia is wliy jrou need 
not wonder at any seeking cheap entertainment : a lot 

10 coBtlj discredit — surely^ iliat is a good enough rcaton 
for you? 

Now It is a fan of gorgeoue peacock^ tailf and a ball — 
something cool to hold in her hands ; and if I am angry 
nothing will 5ilisfy her but she must asic me for ivory 
dice, and the miserable presents which dazzle in the 

IS Sacred Street, Oh, confound me if I ' care about yonr 
extravagances ' — just because I am ashamed to be the 
fiport oi a deceitful miEtras J 



XXI Va Hgc erat in primii 

AC Cjrrioia : an exfioitk/a- 

/foff aaJ a /rromiii of^d/rJlty, 

/I ND this was what it me^ut 1 * I might be as 

.^X happy and thintfnl as the best 1 * Arc you not 

athamed with all your beauty to be a jtlt ? Hardly 

one or two nigbia *pent in love, and already I am told 

io that I am weariaome to your conch. 

But now you were prai^ng me and reading my 
verses ; has the love you talked of turned his wings so 
quickly? 
Let the man vie with me in fancy, and vie with me 
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in craftsmanship ; before *11 let him learn to be con^ 
tent with one roof for his loves ! If it be your good 
pleasure, let him fight against Lemaean hydras and '5 
fetch you apples from the Hesperian dragon ; let him 
cheerfolly swallow noisome poisons and tlie waters of 
shipwreck, and ne\er refuse to be a wrcich for your 
sake (oh, that you would put theae tasks to the touch In 
mc, sweetheart () — and you will soon find him among 
the faint hearts, tKia pert gallant of youn, who now 3^* 
ha* gained hJs vainglorious eminence by bragging; 
next year will mean a breach between yon. 

But as for mc, all the years of the Eibjl shall not alter 
me ; no labour of Hercules, not that black day. 

You shall lay my bones to rest and say * T&ir boms, 35 
Prtjpffttius — bfr/ tbfy are. Ah^ yon werefaithfA to me ; 
yes, faithful you toere, although you were not iUunri&us in 
pedigree, and although you tcere nttne too rich ', 

There is nothing I will not put up with, ill-treatment 
never altera me ■ to bear with a pretty woman, I do not 40 
reckon that any burden ! Not a few have met their 
death by beauty like yours, I believe ; bat I believe 
many had [lot faithfulness. Theseus was fond of 
MLnofl^ daughter for a litUe while, so waa Dcmophoon 
fond of Phyllifl — taivish guests, either of them, Medea 
h a household word with you already^ md the bark of .45 
Jftson, and how she was lefr forlorn by the man she 
had BO lately rescued. 

Hard-hearted is she who feigns a semblance of love 
for many, and so is anyone that has the heart to prepare 
herself for more than one man. Do not compare me 
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with the KigK-born, or compare mc with the wealthy : 
50 fcardlj' is one found to gather your bones when rhe 
end comes. I will be that man to you. Only I pray 
that rather it may be you who shall mourn for me 
wjth breast bare and locks dishevelled* 



XXV 



^nka nata meo 



A R-hapiody of rfproa^hej^ 
regrets^ and juch counie/j of 
Philoiophy ax may help in 



ONE and only, my lovelie&t theme, born for my 
grief, will ever the motto ' Come often ' fall to my 
lot^ 1 You bhall be made the most famoBS of beauties by 
my pages — by Calvua* leave he it said, and ander 
Catullus' good pleasure. 
5 The time'worn soldier lays by his weapons and 
skepa apart, patriarchal o]ien refuse to draw the 
pbagh, the rotten ship reposes on the idle sand, and 
the warrior's shield, now grown old, keeps holiday 
in a temple ; but no dd ^hall withdraw mc from yuut 
10 love, not if I must be n Tiihonus or a Nestor. 

Wa& it not better ^rorth to Serve a hard-hearted 
tyrant, and groan in cruel Fenllua* bull^ Aye, better 
wortt it was to stiffen at the Gorgon'a glaoce ; we 
might as well even endure the birds of Caucasus. 
1 3 Yet I will hold my ground. A spilte of steel is worn 
out by rust, a flagstone by a litde water many a dme ; 

> txeideri-'iu un^iian. 
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bm nothing can wear out the love whkh abides stead- 
fast at his mistress* threshold^' and with undeserving 
ear supports her Juri words. Scorn him, and lie 
turns to plead ; hart, he confefi^es himself In the wrong ; 
and back be comes again though his feet refuse to lo 
carry him. 

And ^u also, you wUo put on »ach proud vira in the 
full satisf^ctJoQ of lciv«T be not go quick to believe ] No 
woman ie in earnest for long. 

Does any mau fnlfiJ payment of hia vows id mtd- 
storm, when even in harbour a vessel often floati dis- 
aUedf Or hasten to claim the prize before the 35 
race is finished^ because* his aeventh wheel has grazed 
the turning-post ahead f Prospering breezes in love 
tell lie« and mock us : when overthrow conges late, 
then cornea ihe great overthrow. 

However, while it lasts, though she be never 10 
dearly attached to yon, lock up yoaf pleasures iu the 
discreet keeping ol your own bosom. Because when 30 
a man has possession of his love, il happens by some 
strange law that nothing ever does him such an ill turn 
u his own biggeat talking. Though ahc bid yoa vcr^ 
often, mind to go but once £ wh«t comports envy is not 
apt to laft long. 

Yet were these the delightful dayi of the old-world 35 
maidens, I should be in your ahoes now ; it is the time 
defeats me. These bad days shall not alter my ways 
though ; let everybody know how to go hia own road. 

But O you who rcgdl my many loves and divided 
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40 dcToirB, how sorely do we torture our tye& by so 
behaving 1 You have seen a maid of full and delicate 
brilliaace, you have seen another swarthy but brilliant 
£tiU. Either colouring allurefl. You have seen Mimess 
&o-dnd~So walk abroad with her Grecian air, you have 
seen our country-women ; either style of beauty 

45 capiivaiea. Whether she be dressed in liomespun or 
ilk scarlet — this or that, all arc avcDucs alike for the 
plaguy wound to reach you ! 

When one brings alecpless nights enough to your 
eyes, any man shall have plagues plenty in one woman. 

XXVI yidi t€ in somnis 

To CyntlAa ; hu Drfsn, iifith 
an Mn'om. 

/saw you^ jweetheurt^ in a duam : ytmr hark was 
shattered, you struct out with a/ailing stroke in the 
Ionian Jlcod ; you cmfissfd all your faUfhfJod towards 
me ; and now y&vr hair was so heavy with water you 
could na mere uplift it — lik^ HsUe Ufssed on the -putfle 
5 wave, HeUe whom the golden sheep conveyed on his soft 
pillion. How afraid was 1 lest it should hefalL that a sea 
should bear your name, and the sinking mariner ttte^p in 
a Cynthian main i ffhal vo^s I made then to Neptune^ 
tv Casti/rand his brother^ and to thee^O deified Leuioihoe / 
JO But mrto you hardly lift the hfs of your fingers ahsve the 
$4eihingdeef, — y«* ctdl again and again on mynanu — 
another mOfnrnl and you tcill he gone I Noto had Claucus 
changed to see your eyes, job would have been turned into 
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a m^rmaiiUTi of the Ionian Sea^ and the Nereids would 
have been scelding at yo^i. for jeaUuiy, u/hiu Nesafe, 15 
se^'hhe Cymotboe, andtberest! Instead^ I law a dolphin 
racing la your aid ; the mme^ J think, who before bad 
conveyed Arion's lyre. And I teas just making toJJmg 
myself doum from the top of the cliff when fear grew so 
strong that it broke and scattered all thae illusions. ]o 

New thcj mij^ wonder that ao fair a. maid la bound 
to my service and I pass for a grandee in all tlic town ! 
Noc tliough y<yQT Camby^efl should come again and 
your rivers of Croesus would she s:»y ' Gat uf, MasUr 
Poet, out of my hed!^ Yes, when she quoiea my verae, j^ 
she says ahe hates rich people : never was misuess auch 
a devout wotshipper o£ poetry- 
Loyalty helps much in Jove, and conaiancy much : 
the man. who can give mucK, can he aJa^ love much \ 

Though my girl should meditate to travel far over 
I he sea, I will follow her, and one breeze shall drive the 30 
Eaithful pail. Oae strand fihall be our couch, one tree 
our shelter, and ott will we drink of the same water ; 
Ode plank shall serve to nestle a pair of lovers whether 
my bed be in fotecasUe ot stern. 1 will endure any- 35 
thii^T though the crael Lcvauter pu^h us hard, and 
the cold south gale drive our aaila into the unknown, — 
and all ye wiixds who harried poor Ulysses, or the 
thousand shlpi of the Danaan Armada on the Euboean 
strand, or ye who set the two shores in motion when 
the dove dispatched upoti an unkuawn sea served 40 
Argus as hia ship*a guide. Only let her never fail my 
eyes, and Jove himself may set my ship on fire. At 



Book Ily xxvi^ xxvii jf 

least we shall be flung naked on the same coMia. The 
wive maj' bear me away, if only the earth cover you- 

45 Bui Neptune will not be cruel to such great love : 
Neptune can match his brother Jove in love. Witness 
Am)Tii6ne, (who yielded to him in the fielda on con- 
dition ' she might have water to bring), and the fen of 
Lcina smitieu by the trident; in her embrace he 
discharged his vow, aad she saw her golden urn gush 

50 out with no earthly water- Nay, d8 for cnicliy, 
ravi&Ked Orithyla profefl^d there was none even in 
Boreal. We tnow a god that quells the eartt and the 
deep seas. 

Trust me, Scylla will be softened toward ua, and that 
destroying Charybdis, who never ceases ' from her ebb 
and ftow of water; the very starfi will be obscured by 

55 no darkness ; Orion shall be clear, and clear shall the 
Kid be. 

What if I must lay down ray Lfe while you remain in 
the flesh '^ ? This shall be no dishonourable end tor U5. 



XXVn ^t voi incertam^ 

No true Divination hut 
I^Qvers* Initinct. 

AB, mortal men, you must needs be seeking lor 
the doubtful hour of decease, and by what way 
death shall come; and sec^g in cloudless heavens (or 
the Phoenicians' discoveries, which star is for a maa*s 
advantage and which is evil ! 

' tfuRi ^ ' vflCiMJ.ii^i ' W In jouf person I 
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WhetKer we follow on foot after Parthians or after 5 
Britons in the fleet, the ways of land and sea are blind 
hazard ; when the god of war embroils the coTifosed 
array on either side, we weep that our life stands again 
withia the danger of aimed outbre^ ; weep over 
perils of fire for our houses, and peiila of coUapHc, or 
Icat a cup of blackness approictyour lipa. '^ 

Only the lover knows when he must die and by what 
death, and he feara neitl^er blasts of North-wind nor 
arms. Although he sit already on the rowers* bench 
under the rceda of Styx, and fican the sails of the infernal 
barge, let but the waft of his mistress' ay recall him 
and he will return the way tliat no charter makes us 15 
free of i _ , 

XXVIII luppiter, afectas 

Cjrttina Si^le. 

OJOVE, have pity upon a stricken maid at last 1 
Shall the death oJ such beauty be laid to thy 
charge? Even Juno thy conwrt may forgive this: Juno S3 
herself unbends her stcrcn^s when a girl is dying. 34 
Certainly the timcia come w^cn the air ia fevered with 
sultry heat, and the earth begins to Acorch under the 
dry DogBtai, But it is not so much the fault of tKe 
heat 110T the reproach of the climate, ai the oft-com- ^ 
Tnitted sacrilege. This is and was of old the undoing 
of poor girb ; as often as they swear, wind and wave 
whipa the oath away. 
Waa Venoa not of ended that you Ehoold be matched 
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10 with her? She is a jealous goddess to alJ alike who com- 
pare with her beauty* Or have you slighted ihe 
tcmpJea of Pelasgian Juno? Or presumed to saj that 
PaUas has not good ey^eaf You prettj women sever 
know how to control j-our words ! This ia the wages 
of a guilty tongue, the w^gca of good loolu 1 

15 But, you must Vnow, lometimes an easier moment 
has brgun with the last day for a life hara^ed in maay 
perils. lo had her head transformed and lowed in her 
earliest years ; she drank the river Nile as a cow, and 
now ihe is a goddess. Tno too went gadding about the 

JO world in her first heyday ; now the poor mariner in- 
Tokea her as Leucothoe. Andromeda had been offered 
in expiation to the monsters of the sea ; it was none 
other tfian &he who became JUustrious as the wife of 
Perseus. Callisto roamed the fields of Arcady as a 
bear ; it is she who by her ttar directi the course of 
saib at nighi. 

ij But if BO be the fatea shall hasten your rest (those 
fates enriched by your bnrial), yoa shall recount to 
Seroele in what periJ a beauty goes ; and echooled 
by maiden Eorrowa of her own, she will believe you. 
And among all the Maconian daughters of the godi, 

^0 the first place shall be yours by naaniuiDus consent* 
But DO 1 You are wounded and you must humour 
fate as best you may. Even a god, even heartless time, 
can turn, 

A 
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XXVIII B Deficiunt ma^CG 

To Cynthia : the Cruii 
her Recovery* 

THE whirligig spun lo a cham of soiccry fails ; 
And the bay-brancK lica dmrrcd on tlie queaclied 
hcartK ; tKc Moon now tefu&es to conne down from iKc 
fiky Gcj often, and the bird of bUcb feather flings i 
deatlily note. 

One barge of doom fihall bear our loves, a blue-black 
vc&Bel nuking sail ior the pools of hell ; but not for one 5 
only do T pray for pity^^haTe pity on two victims I 1 
ahaU live if she U^es, if ahe falh i &liaU fall. For this 
petition I pledge myself to a votive aong : I will write 
' My girl is alive by the grace rf^eai Jcwe *, And my 
mistiess in person ahaU make her of eiing and sit down 
at thy feeti and, as she sits there, recount her long lo 
perils. 

O Persephone, may chie thy mercifu] kindness con- 
tinue, and thou. Consort of Persephone, be not more 
hard-hearted ! There are ao many thousands of beauties 
among the people underground ; if it be possible, let 
there be one pfetty woman in the upper regions I You 15 
have lope, you have fair Tyro, you hive Enrope, and 
shameless Pa^tphae ; and ^a many beauties as tTroyt 
bore and Ach^ia bore, and the dismajitled realm of 
Fhoebus and old Priam \ and if any Roman maid was ao 
reckoned among their number, ahe has perished ; the 
fire has them all in ka hoard. 
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Neither h anyone's beauty or fortune always abiding : 
fai or near, Jiia dcatK h in, wait for cveijonc. 

But you, ^wccthcan, since you &rc t^cUrcrcd from 

15 9 great pcFiJj perform the due sernce of a dance to 

Diana, perform also your vigil to her -who was once a 

heifer and U now a goddess : and discharge your debt 

of ten nights promised to me. 



XXIX 



Hesternay mea luxy 

To Cyathla ; A Gaj Ad'ven- 



ture. 



YESTERNIGHT, sweetheart, as I was roaming 
drunlten and no servant's hand to guide me, I met 
certain boys : my terror forbade me to reckon the 
S number of this tiny throng, but some held flambeaus, 
others arrows, part of them even appeared to be getting 

ready bunds for me. But ihty were naked. One, 
more frolic than the rest, spobe, * Arrest him ', soys he ; 
■ you knoto him tCfU fnough already, ^hts is cur man / 

10 to/ have the angry iady^s tuarrant agmnst him ', He had 
hardly spoken, and the knot was on my neck. ' Push 
him out into the middle,^ says another, and yet another 
^AA%^* Death to the man urbo believes not in our godhead/ 
She is atvaiting you {and littk ytru deserve it) for tahole 
hours ; and here yitu are^ simpleton, seeking I know not 

15 tohat door^ When she shall untie the fastenings of that 
Sidonian cap she wears at nighty and stir her drowsy eyes, 
there shall he wafi/d to you perfumes not from herbs of 
Jrahy^ but which Love has made tvith his otcn hands. 
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Let he notv^ hrotbets i be fudges af&Uhful btfff, end 
see / %ee are come to the house which was committed to 
us. And so with a Now go and leam to spend ymr 
nights at home / ' they filing my clotk ovci mc and >& 
brought tac back again. 



It w^ tAi\y morning^ and I wouJd visit her and 
see if she slept alone. Yes, C)^thia was alone In bed ! 
I stood amazed. Never had I iliougtt her more as 
beautiful, even when sKe wore her crimson tirtle and 
wear on her way to relate her dreams to pure Vesta, 
lest ihere might be anything in ihem which promised 
miachief for her or for me. So she seemed to mc now, 
freshly rcleiscd from slumber. Oh I the worth of a 3^ 
fair face» unimproved 1 

' Do you think that my teays are like youTs^ she said« 
' that you corne spying upon your friend sc early in the 
morning P I am not so easy-living ,- on^ man miU he 
enough for mt if I knom him — either you^ orsomehedyZE 
mho ean frttve more loyaL Not a tign to he seen in the 
dinted coueh, no proof that two have lain there / Look, 
there is iu> such heaving breath at all in me anywhere as 
ii usual when guilty paramours have met '. 

She spoke ; and, rebutting my kisses with her hand, 
she whipt away with only hei loose flippers on her feet I 

Thus was 1 mocked by this observer of devout love : 
lince when,' she has not been altogether unkind co me. 

^ Or, Dcrer a nighi of Liaduett have I had : {moMng a ntv 
fctmb4gin atn. 3^) t**^- aaaCI-^ 'rtX"/*^ 
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"To Himself, aoA to Cyntoia t 

that nothing can stand againsl 

WHAT madness ! Whither would j-oo fly f No 
flight is possible ; jqm ta^y flj far as tKc Don, 
And LoTc will follow all the wajr I Not though you 
were lo ride on Pegaaus* back in the air ! Not though 
5 Perafua' pinion were to speed your feet ! Why, you 
might be spirited away on breeies which the sandals of 
Mercury furrow, and his lofty road shall advantage 
you nothing ! Love presses the lover, presses him al- 
ways from overhead; heavy upon unfettered necks 
he scttlesjn person. He is a sharp-sighted sentinel 
10 on gnard, and will never suffer you to raise your eyes, 
once captive, from the ground, 

And after all, supposing you to be a sinner, this is not 
aa unmerciful god to inireat, if he shall see that your 
prayers are earnest. Harsh graybeards may find fault 
with our gay Buppers, but, sweetheart, let us just trudge 
<5 on with the road that wc have begun. Their ears are 
burdened with antique moraUtiea ; but theie i& room 
here for the melody of the (cholar-flute — poor flute, 
how unjust to cast thee aAoat on the rapids of Ma eander 
because swelled cheeks disfigured Pallas' face 1 

Not without reason thought Travel the Phrygian 
wave now, would you have me? Visit the famoutshores 
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of the HTTcaokn Sea? Sprinkle onr common Penates 
with blood of alain and slaying f Brii^ some accursed 
prize back to the Lares of my fathersf'^I ought to be 
ashamed to live content with a mistress and a mistress 
only? 

If this IS a reproach it is Love's reproach. No one 
must lay it at my door. May it please you, Cynthia, S5 
to tenant with me some dewy fastness in the moss- 
grown highlands : there you shall see the Sisters hug 
the rocks and sing of the honeyed sleights of ancient 
Jove — how Scmde made a bonfire of his heart, how 
lo was his utter undoing, and last, how he turned into 30 
a bird and flew to the homes of Troy, (If then there 
is none alive that haa arercome the attack of the 
Winged One, why am I aloikc indicted for the universal 
offence f) Neither need you move awestruck lips to 
adore these Virgins ; this timeful company is ikot in- 
nocent of what it is to lore — ^if it be true that a certain 
one lay of old upon Bistonian rocks clipped fast by the 35 
aemblance of Ocagros. 

Here shall they present me to you ^ in the forefront 
of the company, and Bacchus vnth his scholar wand 
shall be in the midst : then I will suffer the holy ivy 
clusters to hang upon my head, for my wit has no 40 
worth without yon- 



Book fly xxx-xxscii 8 3 

XXXI ^tuaeris^ cur veniam 

Dcdkalion ofjipolk's Ponh : 
he 'ojould have Cynthia ivalli 
there and not gad abroad 
making a fool of him. 

YOU ask why I come to you bo late i The golden 
porch of PJioehua has been opened by great 
Giesu. Ii Wiis all laid out with Cirthagiaian columne 
to such ample length that in the spaces between them 
was room, for the womin [nultitude of old Danaus. 

5 Here 1 aaw one that surely beemed more beautiful than 
Phoebus himself, as he opened his Lips in song, a singer 
of marble with a silent lyre. And around the aliar 
stood Myron'a drove, four bulls, masterpieces of life- 
like statuary. Then in the midst rose a temple of 

ID brilliant marble^ and dearer to Fhoebua than his 
ancotral Octygia. Upon which was ihc Suii*a chariot 
above tKe gable p^^k; likewi^ the dooft, a. famouE 
piece of handicraft in Libyan tusk, did mourn one for 
the Gaula cast down from Parnassus' Peak, the other 
for Tantalus^ daughter and all her deaths. Anon there 

'5 was the god of Pytho himself between his mother end 
between his sister, in a long robe, playing music. 



XXXII 

not covet i 
done 



' TT^ ^^"* ^^^ sees:* why, then the 

1 I man who has not seen you will 

to the eyes belongs the guilt of a deed 
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Yes ! why, Cynihia, do you repair to tte ambiguous 
oracles of Fraeaeste, and why to the walls of Aeaean 
Telegonus I What does it mean, a soothsayer ' driving 
from Town in a fashionable clianot to HerculcanTibur ? 5 
And why has ihe Appiaa Way so many limes witnessed 
a hag going under your eacoii •? I wisb you took your 
walks in thii place, when you have tKe leisure 1 But 
the crowd forbid* me to trost you^ when, it sees you 
racing towards the grove with torches aflame to fulfil 
Bome vow there, and playing lightbearer to the goddess lo 
Trivia, 

yon would have me think that Pompey*3 Portico 
with the shady pillars and tKe famous Pergamene 
tapestries, and the dense array of plane trees rising to 
match each other, and the sluice which falls away when 
Maro goes to sleep, and the light patter of jets which 
is set a-going all over the town because Triton has rs 
gaped and suddenly unmasked the water— that all this 
is not good enough for youf You mistake : these 
jourccys argue some escapade of gallantry [ It is not 
Town bot my eyes (what madnesa 1) you would get 
away from i You waste your pains, there is nothing in 
tKe aurpriset you plan against me ; I know these snares, ao 
and it is a bungler who sets them for an adept ! 

For my part, though, it matters not so much: but 
you will have to regret such damage in honest repute, 
as is earned by such practices* For of late scandal has 
reached myears' that you are not hones dy mine, and 
it wa9 not a pretty scandal to be all over the Town. 

^ Fa.'#et, A/ ' ti d'ce vidit. ' noitra malt UndU, 
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^h But you need not believe an anfriendly tongue; tittle- 
tattle his always been the puni^hoient of beauty, 
your good name has not been branded by i dlacovery 
of poi^D ; Phoebus shall witness to seeing dean hinds 

30 in you. If however, a night or so has been spent in 
endte^ game&f Eueh little Teproachee do not move me. 
The Tyndarid exchanged her couinry for a foreiga 
lovCj and was brought home alive without aentcacc; 
Venus Kerceli, the story goes, was seduced by the 
wanton will of Mars^ and she was never any the worse 

3£ ihought of in heaven ior that, Ida may tell how a 
goddess loved Paris wha was but a shepherd, and lay 
down beside him among his beasts, but her sister 
Hamadryads were there to see, and so were the old 
Sileni and the father of that crew himself* With them 
didst thou gather apples, Oenone, deep in the fastnesses 

40 of Ida, catching the Naiads' gifts with hands Qut- 
fltretched underneath. 

Does anyone question in such a great swarm of lewd 
debauch, ' Wb^ U So-mtd-so as rich as she is? Who ^ave 
ittoberF AndwhencediihegivfiiP ToohappyRomc 
in our day, if it is a question of one single girl trans- 

^5 grcs&ing good behaviour ! Lesbia did these same things 
before hcTj and nothing said ; since ahc has prcccdcnij 
at least there Ifi l^s room for 111 will. 

There U a man lately arrived in Town who eipects 
10 find the old Tatii and the rugged Sabines, You 

£0 shall sooner be able to dry up the waters of the sea and 
with earthly hand pluck down the high stars, than avail 
CO make oni girls eschew their sins. This was the 
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fashion when Saturn reigned, and when Deiicilion's 
flood swept over the world, and after Deucalion's flood 
W13 ancient history 1 t'el! me, who was able to main- 55 
tain a chaste bed } What goddess to live with a god and 
either want none other f 

Great Minos' wife in the old days, so they tell, was 
tempted astray by the lovely charm of a grim bull ; 
likewise, Danac had not the virtue to deny great Jove^ 
although ehe was cacifeled by a brazen walL Go 

Nay, if you madden us Latins ^ by foUowing Greet 
eiample, you have the charter of my sentence to go 
as you please j 

XXXIII Tristia iam re/ieunt 

To Cynthia: tj^utrut her 
jupeTJtitiorrj and her riotous 
lining. 

NOW comes this holy season again whicli I hate i 
Cynthia has been ten nights ac her rcligioua duties. 
Oh, confound aU these ecremooies which the Inacliid 
has sent to our Ausonian matroTts from the warm Nile ! 
The goddess who has ao often parted eager lovers, who- 5 
ever she was, was always a aour creature. Thou, lo, 
at least, didst taste in the secret loves of Jove what it 
is to engage upon many goings to and fro, when Juno 
bade the hunun girl put on horns and spoil her Ian- 10 
guage with the harsh noi^e of a brute. Ah, how many 
a time didst thou hurt thy mouth with oat leaves, and 

' torqva imita/a Lafinos. 
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chew ihe cud of arbutea in thj stills after a feed ! And 
because Jove witLdrew that homely semtlance from 
ihy face, art thou grown to be a haughty goddew on 
15 that account? la Egypt with her dusky denUeiu not 
enough for thee? Why hast thou taten this long journey 
toRomef Or what does it profit thee that girls should 

sleep in bcreavenieut I Na^, trust mc, thou shalt have 
horna again \ Elae wc will rout thcc from our Town, 

ao cruel intruder ! No kindness hu ever been betwixi 
Tiber and Nile. 

But you, you who arc appeased enough and to apare 
by our pains, let us after these idle nights of leisure 
thrice perform our stage. 

Yo-u do not listen ! You leave my words to sport idly, 
though already the Icarian Oi-driver's team are tum- 

35ing their slow stars about. Callously tippling I — the 
taidnighti cannot break you down. Is your hand not 
yet weary of throwing the dice? 

Plague take the man, whoever discovered the heady 
grape and first debauched honest water with any such 
nectar! Good cause had the Cecropian husbandmen 
10 maider ihce, Icarus ^ ihou hsat learned to rue the 

yjamcll of wine. Thou also, Eurytion the Centaur, 
wast undone by wine, and thou Polypheniufi likewiie 
by that rtrong Lquor of Ismara. By wine good looks 
are lo^, by nine the hfyday oE life ii debauched ; wine 
often makes a mistress mistake her own man. 

35 Mercy on us ! How quite unchanged she is by such 
adealof drink I Drink on, you are beautiful: wine does 
you no harm, when the garUnda hang over your face 
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and dip into your cup, and you read my vene« aloud 
in a dear buuiII tojcc 1 Four out the F^cruiau more 
bountifully, Ici the board be wet with it, let it bubble 1* 
more delicately in the goHcn taotaid I 

No woman takes Keraclf cheerfully to bed aloQe 
though : there is a something which Love mate* yon 
fain to look for. 

Desire always bums kindlier toward ahseni loven : 
long plenty of opportunity makes cheap the ncrcr- 
f ailing suitor. 



XXXIV Cur quuquam fadem 

To Lynceuj, a Reftroacb Jbr 
Siioyahy ; *uji/l ihou^hti on 
the Fraud of P/Mojoplj ; 
Z.ove the only true topic of 
Verie ; the Priaic sf Flr^L 

WHY should any man ever commii his mlitieu* 
good looks to Love^^ keeping? Thud have I 
ainkoflt had my girl carried 06 1 1 speak from eX" 
perienc^ : nobody is loyd in love \ it is seldom that 
everybody does not try to get a pret^ woman for 
himself. 

This is a god who poisons kindred, undee the bond of 5 
friendship, and calls to sad warfare hearts that were 
happily agreed. 

An adulterous guest came to take gnest's-loiSgiag 
with Mcnelaus; and did not the woman of Colchis 
run away with a stranger? 
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10 Totf, Lynccua, you had the Kean to tamper with my 
beloved i O taiiUess, was not your arm struck power- 
\csst Fancy if she had not been staunch and as devoted 
as she is, could you have lived in such wictednessf 

Make hivoc ia my breast wlih ;jieel or with poison, 
bai hands off my mijtrcw ! You ahall be partner in my 

15 hfe and limb if you will j friend, I accept you for 
master of my gooda j only my bed, nothing but ray 
bed, 1 beg you to respect ! As a rival I cannot put up 
with Jove. When I am alone I am jealous (thing of 

3o naught of my ownahadow! I am a fool wko trembles 
at a foora alarms ! There is one reason, though, why 
T remit my great indictment ; your language w^s 
wandering with much strong liquor. 

Only never shall the wrinkled brow of the *tem life 
deceive me : everybody tnowE by this time how good 

25 a thing it is to be in love. My friend Lynceus 1 to 
think of him distracted with a tardy passion i 1 am only 
glad that you should come to worship the same gods 
as I. What will all your sage lore ol Socraiic volumes 
help you row, and your skill to tell the ways of Nature? 

50 What do the poems help you that you hare read of your 
Erechthean? This Ancient you all swear by is no good 
in a great love. You would be better to imitate 
Mcropian' Fhiletas in your muses, and the dreams of 
anstilted Callimachus. For though yon leheaise 
Aetolian Achelous anew, how his sluice ran broken by 
main force of love, and also how Maeander's wave strays 

3j elusive across the Phrygian plain and outwits his own 
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courses; ind how Adraatua' Arion, the horse which con- 
quered ai the funeral games of sad Archemorus, found 
a Toice to speak ; the fate of AmphiaraTiS and his Eour- 
horae chariot could not hdp j'ou, nor could great Jofve 40 
welcoming the overthrow of Capaneus. 

Cease abOf ceaac to build up language after the 
AcscK^'lcjin buskin \ unbend jour gait to soft measures. 
Begin now toshapeyoar liaesto a nicety upon a narrow 
lathe ; and, my rugged bard, concern yourself with 
your own fires. You shall not pass any safer than 45 
AEtimachus or Homer : a proper girl looks down upon 
even the great gods. 

But the bull does not bow his neck to the heavy ^ 
plough before he has had his hnrns caught in strong 
noosei, and you will not immediately submit of yotir- 
self to love's rude handling; dcfiantas you are, yon will 50 
need to take a brcaktng-in from us first- None of these 
girls is wont to seek th« theory of the universe, nor why 
the Moan'a distress is caused by her brother's steedH,nor 
whether there Js any such thing as abiding after the 
wavcB of Styi, noi if the pealing bolt is aimed by 55 
design. Consider me^ who had small fortune left me 
athompj and notriumphsof agrandiirein tome ancient 
war^ how I am king of the table among a party of girl* 
—1, thanks to the fancy which now yon slighr ma for 1 
Let it be niy pleasure to dally sunk in the chaplets 
of overnight ; the divine marbman has pierced me 60 
to the bones with his shot. 

It 11 for Virgil to be able to tell of the Actian shores 
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of Guardian Phoebus, and the vdiant barks of Caesar, 
Virgil who now awakea to life the warfare of Trojan 
Aeneas, and the walls he founded on Lavinian shores. 

65 Give place, you Roman wiiterSj give place, you Greets 1 

Here comes to birth a something greater than the Iliad. 

You, my Virgil, sing of Thynis and DiphnJs with 

their lip-woTn reeds beneaLh ihe pinewoods of shady 

Galacaua, and h<>w half a acore of apples or the gift of 

70 a kid (taken froro the udder where it pushed and 
flacked) can lure maidcna aixiij- Happy man. who 
can purchase your loves at the cheap rate of some 

fruits, — though Tityrus himself find her thankless to 
his song 1 Happy Corydon who can adveTiture to lay 
hands on the freshness of Alexis, his runic owner's 

75 favourite. Though he repose weary with his oac- 
playing, he gains his applause among the easy Hama- 
dryads. 

Or " when you sing the canons of the old poet of 
Ascra, in what plain the corn flourishes, and on what 
slope the grape, you create such music with your 

80 scholarlike shell as the Cynthian god might modulate 
by the touch of his fingertips. 

Hcic:, though, you have a matter which cvcry^ teadcr 
must tind to hi» liking, be he novice in love or be he 
pajtmaater. For spirit, the tuneful »wan doe» not fall 
below himself here ; iior,if hi- belesB large in utterance, 
haa he recoiled before ' the rude strain of a goose 1 
Varro also loyed with such a matter when his Jason 

85 was accomplished, Varro the mighty paision oi his love 

* anr. '^j'i ' ' or *itb. 
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Ltucadia; to such a matter were those writings of 
the mcriy wanton CatuUus aitunedf which have made 
Lesbia more famous than Helen hersdf ; such too were 
the avowal* on Calvut' p*ge, the scholar-poet, when 90 
he sang the death o£ pooi QuintiUa. And in these iast 
daj^ Ikow miny wounds haa Gallus, ^cad for love of 
his beautiful L^cotiE, bathed in waten of the under- 
world ! Whjr, C>TiiKia, too, has honour in Propertius' 
verse witli tie best of them — if Fame shall please to 
place me anioDg that compuix. 



Book III 
I Calltmachi manei 

SHADES of Calliraachus, and haUowed office of' 
Coan Philetas, suffer me, praj, to enter your dose- 
boskage* I am the fint who take m/ way, the priest , 
from a pure well-spring, to carry Italian myBterieSj 
actotding to the ceremony of Grecian measures. Tell 
mc, in what cave did you alike rcHnc your Bong? With h 
what foot made you your introitf Or what waCei did 
you drink f 

Farewell to any man who keeps Phoebus employed 
with battle \ Smoothed to perfection with fine pumice- 
stone must the Verse proceed whereby soaring Fame 
uplifts roe from the earth, and the Muse who is bom 
of me goes on progress behind garlanded sieeda ; and 10 
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with me iit the chariot nde little Loves, and a throng 
of writera follows behind my wheels ! — Why do you all 
loosen rein and saain idly agaiaai me? It is no broad 
road appointed for the i^ce which has the Muacs at the 
goal. 

Tj Rome, there arc many who will deUver thy praise 
to chronicles; and these thali »ing of Bactra the 
destined boundary of empire. But for a thing whict 
thou roaysi read in timea of peace, here is the work that^ 
by an unattempted path, my page has brought from 
the Sisters* Mount for thine acceptance. 

Dehcate be the chapleta you bestow on yonr poet, 

ao my Pegaaids ; a rugged garland will not sort well with 
my head I 

Now whatsoever the jealous crew may wrest from 
me ahre, Glory shall restore it to me with usury two- 
fold after decease ; after decease comes the old age of 
renown to make the semblance of ihings grow greater j 
magnified from hia funeral a man's name paasn upon 
ihclipi of the world. 

3£ For who would be act^uaiAted with the tale of a 
Citadel battered by a Horse of pine-timber^ and riven 
pitted in combat with a man of Haemonia; with 
Idaean Simois (cradle of Jove'i childhood) ; with 
Hector ihrice bespattering the chariot wheels as they 
coursed the plain? Deiphobus, and Helenus, and Paris 
in Pol7damas* armour (such figure as he cut)— hardly 

30 their own soil had known of them. Thou, Ilium, 
hadai now been of mean report; and thon too, Troy, 
twice laiea by the power of the Qetaean Gvd- Neither 
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ii Homer, chroniclei of thy fall, uiuvuc how his wort 
grew by process of aftcrtime. 

I also^ I shall have lay praise rold by Rome in the 35 
cars of £ai't>fi posterity ; I am my own prophet who 
foretell that day after I flhall be ashea. The Lycian 
god ratifies my prayen, and I have taten such good 
order betimCT that the slab which marka my bonea 
shall never be a dis^noured biuying'placc. 



II 



Carminis interea nostri 



He resumes bis proper tirnte, 
Cynthia^ 

IET ua meanwhile le-enier upon the circle of my 
^ fiOQg, and let my girl be moved and take pleasure 
in the famihar strain. Orpheus, they say, bdd the 
beasts of the wild spellbound, and held up the headlong 
rivers In their course by hia Tliracian lyre; they tell 
how the rocks of Cithaeroa fldrrcd towudi Thebes at 5 
a craft of music, and of themaelvca took their places to 
make the parts of a wall ; nay, better still, Galatea 
turned her dripping horses towarda thy «ong» Poly- 
phemus, beneath savage Etna ; shall we marvel if the 
throng of mudena does homage to my words, when jo 
Bacchoa and Apollo both prosper mef— because I have 
no house stayed upon pillars of Taenarian marble, no 
dome of ivory let in the midst of gilded beams ; no 
orchards of mirte to march the plantations of Phaeacla ; 
no sluice of AquA Marcia bedewing elaborate grottoes 
Why, the Muses are my companions^ my songi arc 
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'S beloved hy the reader, and Calliope ii weary with 
dancing to measures of mine. 

Lucky the woman who ia celebrated in a few pages ol 
mine 1 My songs shall be 60 many mcmoriils of youi 
bcauty^. For neither the Akyward-poiniing costliaesa 

to of ihc Pyramids, nor that house tjf Jove in Elia which 
mimica heaven, nor the EumptuouB fortune of Mau- 
iolufl' burying-pLce ^e quit of thi^ ultimate chuter of 
death; the fire or the rain pilfetE their splendours; 
else, defeated by the burden of iheir own bulli, they shall 

35 tumble under the stroke of yeaia. But that renown 
which poet*a wit purchases, shall not 80 pass out of 
mind by the effect oi time \ poet's wit has such a pride 
15 Bunds deathless. 

HI Fisus eram molli 

Hit Vision : after shi Greti 

of Calftiaachut. 

AS I lay in the delicite shade of Helicon where the 

X"^ well of Bcllerophon'a horse guahes, methought I 

had thews of power enough to publish thy tiiigi, Alba, 

5 and the feats of xhj kings. Mighty task ) And I had 

approached my punj' month to thofie great epnngs 

from which Dan EnniuE drank of old when he thirsted : 

ind he sang of the Curii brotherp* and the pikf 1 of the 

Hof atii, of royal trophies conveyed in Acmilins' barge, 

of the conquering inactivities of Fabius ;uid the disas- 

lo trocs £ght at Cannae, and the dutiful prayers which 

moved the gods to repentance, of the Lares putting 

Hannibal to flight from cheii Roman scat, and how 
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Jove was saTcd by the voice of a goose : — When Phoebus 
espied me from Ms Castalian tree, and as he leaned 
withgilded lyre against tJie rock, said 'Madman/ what 
hoit thou to do with such ajlood f Wha hade thei lay a\i 
JiJtg^T upon the achievtment of heroic iong ? Thou must 
not look Jar any rmGwn in this quarUT, Pfopffrtim * 
delicffU latcns ara for small urh^^b io hackney^ that so 
thy hook may often he handied to anlfro on tht settle for 
a lontly girl to rfnd fuhiU she awaits her gallant. Why ao 
has thy page stuemedfrtm the appotnUd eircait? The 
shifofthy wit must not he overladen. One oar in the 
water and one raking the sand, and thoit shalt he safe -• 
there is mighty commotion on the high seas \ 

He had spoken, and now with his ivory quill pointed ^5 
me to a place where a fresh path was made on ihe 
mossy ground. Here was a grotto green with inaet 
pebbles ; from the hollows of the pumice-rock hung 
tambourincB, holy instrumecis of the Muses, an effigy 
of father Silenu3 in earthenware, and thy pipes, O 3° 
Tcgcan Pan ; my lady Venus' birds, my particular 
company ofdoTca were there, dipping their red beaks in 
9 Gorgon pool. One here, one there, as their several 
fields fell out, the Nine maidens ply their dainty handa 
at their own gifts ; one gathers ivies for the thyrse, one 35 
sets poetry to the strings, another plaits a tissue of 
ro3e« with her two hands. And one of the number of 
these goddesses touched me (as 1 guess by her looks, it 
was Calliope), * Thou shalt ever ride ^ell-pleased upon 
snoof-white swans, and no din cf gallant charger shall 
draw thee into battle. Let it he no aff&ir oj thine to 40 
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hUTe'^ikiadvertisevtentofsea-Jightstmthihtifsh-thTOated 
hotn, nor dye the close boskage of A enia with fcarf are ; nor 
tell on what Jeids the battle array stands beneath Murius* 
ensigHf and Rome shatters backward the powers ofJeuttm- 

45 don^ or barbarUn Rhine drenched with Stcabian blood 
ferries a cargo of mangled bodies along bis mosiming it>ave. 
Because ibou must jing of the thapleted gallant u-pon an 
unkind diorjtef^ and the tipsy tokens of a retreat made 
under cover of night, that tehosoever shall mean to befool 

50 the srmr-faced hvsbandf may go to thee for a lesson hota 
to charm the imprisoned mistrers out. 

Thus Calliope ; and taJung water from the spring, 
she moistened my lipa with the draught Pliileiaa once 
druikofi 

IV" ^rma deus Caesar 

Written tvhen jiuguitui de^ 

signed hie Eastern Expe^tion. 

THE god Caesar meditates to make war again&t 
the rich Indians, and send his navies to cleave 
the finha of the Sea of Jewels, Oh, the grand reward, 
mj men ! The ends of the earth make ready for our 
iriumphBl Tiber, the Euphrates also shall flow* under 
5 tK^ dominion. Long reluctant, thia province ihiiU ^ct 
pau CO the Tods of Ausonia ; the Panldan trophies 
fihall grow familiar with our Latian Jove, 

Up and away then ! Ye war-worn prows, set fonr 
sails ! Ye warrior steeda, now perform your practised 
duty 1 In prophetic chant I pronouDcc the omen* 

^ Jtart.'D'x^^ ^^-— ' Thybrit , ..fiMei. ^«^. «-" 
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pfoaperouB. Avenge the Cra^si and their dcieal ! 
Away, and be doing to idd a chaplerto the chronicle 10 ] 
d Rome [ O father Mars, and thou glow of hallowed 
Vesta, in which our destinie* burn, 1 pray that it come 
fcefore my decease^ that day when T shall see Caesar'a 
booty-ladcu wheels, hia ream oft halting \o receive the 
applauses of the popiilace ; and Icaoiag on the bosom 
of my dear girl, I shall act myielf to scan the pageant >5 \ 
and read in the legend th« names of the captured 
dtie«, see the missiles of their eiuiive cavalfy^ the bows 
of their trouat^ed braves, the captive chieftains sitting 
beneath their weapons ! 

Venua^ save thine own Gcion I May this life, in a©| 
whose person thon seest preserved the succasion from 
Aeneas, endure for ever 1 

Thelis be the prize whose toils have earned it : a« 
for me, enough that I can clap my hands in the Sacred 
Sueetl 

V Pacts AmoT deus 

The Vamty of Human Wtshcj; 
hkt amlirion in youth to Ang 
o/" Ltmtj in age of Natvrai 
Sciaue. 

rOVE is a god of peace, we lovers adore peace ! land ) 
J I am fixed in a stern warfare with my mistress. 
Why i$ it sof I can survey gold and feel no covetous 
twinge at hean ; mythint doesnotdrinkoutof ajewd- 
^blet ; I have no fat Campaman lands ploughing by 5 
a thousand yoVc ; i am not a wietch that could sec 



Bo6k ///j ivy V 99 

Corinth destroyed to gain bronzes, Ah/itis that the 
primal euth prospered amiss to the hiind of Prome- 
theus when he modelled U5. He used too little drcum- 
flpection when he performed the task of mating a heart. 
Bodies he disposed and let the mind escape his eye in 

10 Thai handiwork : the spirit ought fint to have had Jt> 
waya made straight. But no! — Tossed by the wind 
we enter yonder vast apace of sea 5 we caat about to 
find an enemy, and we knit fre^h warfare to warfare, 

Tho^ shalt carry no riches to the waves of Acheron. 
Thou fool, naked mnfit thon be conveyed to the bartt 

15 of hell, Gjnqueror shall mingle alike with the ghosts 
of the conquered. Prisoner Jugunha sits down beside 
ConaulMarius, Croesua the Lydian is nothing removed 
from Dulichian Inis. The best fate is z death that is 
sped by no cause but date of days '. 
It ifl my delight that I have courted Helicon in my 

%o first youlhand joined hands in the Muses* dance ; let 
it be my delight to rie up my witE by drinking deep, 
and ever keep my head in the roses of springtime ! And 
when sober age shall set a bar to love and blanching 

J 5 cJd iprinklc my black' hair, then let my fancy turn 10 
ejcplore the temper of TUtiirc — what god so akilfolly 
allays this our House of tbe tvorld ; how comee ihe 
moon's rise and wane^ and whence doea ehe month by 
month draw her horns together and return to the fiill ; 
how it comes that the winds lord it over the sea ; what 
it is the Levanter seeks to catch with his gust ; and 

30 whence is there water never-failing to supply the 

" Parca t^t. /"^ ' el ntgras. 
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clouds ; whetlier a d^iy must come wHch shall wrcct 
the citadel* of the world ; why die purpit bow dridu 
up the rain-water ; or why did the peats of Perrhae- 
biaa Ficdiu quake, aad the Sun's disk mourn aud his 
horses near sable \ why the Ploughman is so tardy at 35 
wheeling his oien and his wain ; why the company of 
the Pleiads doflc in a tangle of fire ; or why the huge 
deep doea not pass his proper bounds 5 why the fuU year 
falls into his four pOTtioofi ; if there be atsize of goijs 
and torture of gianti uTider'gTound ; if TUiphone's 40 
head is a mad fury of black enates ; or there be aveng- 
ing fiends of Alcmaeon, fasting of Phineus, the Wheel, 
the Great Stones, the Thirst in mid-water ; whether 
Cerberus keef«gusrd with triple maw over the infernal 
cave ; and if Tltyus has not room enough Ln his nine 
acres ; or it beall a feigned legend which comes down 45 
to the luckless generations, and beyond the foneral 
faggot no fear can be any more. 

These are the outgoings ot life which await mc ; do 
youj who take more pleasure in battlej fetch home the 
standard) of Crassus I 



VI Die mihi de Jtostrdy 

Hi mahes the ilave LjgJaniui 
report hoiu h found Cynthia* 

NOW, Lygdamus, as you value your chance to get 
rid of your mistress* yoke, tell mc your true mind 
about my girl [ You are not cheating me — pa&ng me 
up with empty joy while yon report what you think I 
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S would beat like to hear ? Every messenger must surely 
be withoQi falsehood, and a Uave obaerve ao much the 
more loyalty because he goes in fear. So now begin to 
tell me ail you lemember, from the very beginning : I 
shall drink in your words with ears alert. Was it to, 
when you caught aight of her dishevelled and weeping, 

iQ was the water aireamlng out of her eyes? The bed was 
madc^ and you saw no lookiBg-glass f No jewel adorned 
her fitiow-white hands F A roourmng gown hanging 
from her soft arms? And her casliets lying locked at 
the bed foot? The house was gloomy and the hand- 

T£ maidens gloomily picked at their allotted weight of wool, 

while their mistress was spinning, placed in the midst ? 

And would she pras the wool to her eyes to dry them ? 

And did she repeat my reproaches in i plaining tone? 

' Ij this the reward that loas promised ne—you were 

30 witness^ Lygdamus ? There are pains and penalties fir 
one who breaks faith even though tht witness he a slave. 
He has the heart ioforsake a poor woinan for nothing that 
I have dtme, and keep a — I will not say what she is — in bis 
house! Tie repjca that I am fining lonely upon a 
t^aantlesr couch; if he likes, Lygdarnus, he may dance 
upon my dead body / It I'j not hy any graces of her nature 

35 that she has vattquirhed tne hut hy her wicked dealings in 
herbs .' he ir lured hy the reeling twine of the whirligig. 
The frodigi'ms sorcery oj the hhaUd hrarnhU-tnad, the 
hones gathered from a slit snake — these are what draw 
bim to her.' thesej and a screech-owVs feathers found 

30 among sunken graves, and the woollen filet girt upon the 
lover doomed to death. Lygdamus, J take wy dreams 
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to witness {if they hode mt faUely) — / ihall have my 
revenue at myfiei^ tardy butfitll / The dusty spider's iceb 
shall be tcoven upon their very bed where it standi tenant' 
less ; and Fenus herself shall sleep teben they will make 
a night of it. 
If my girl did so cocnplain to ^on in aU aincerity of ^5 

fccliagf then run back agaiu^ Lj^gdamns, b^ clic same 
road ^ou camCf and witJx m^Tty tears bear back this 
charge : That my love may aUoef of angtr hitt not of 
playing falsa / that I also am laid up<rti a likt Jin and 40 
(im in torments. I toill swear to being noto these twelve 
days continent. 

And if a blessed recociciliadon ah^ll come to b^ 
after this great ^ war, iheo, L^gdamus, to the best of 
tay power you elull be a free man- 
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Elegy on ihetieaih of PaetuSj a 
merchant adventurer, drnivned 
ai sea. 

THEN BO it is : ihoUp Money, art ihe cause why 
OLir life is made unpeaceable; by thee we ap- 
proach the road of death before out season ; thou dost 
furnish a cruel proveader for human weakness ; and 
thyself art the author whence the seeds of sonow arise. 
Itis thou who hast thrice and again overwhelmedFaetus 5 
in a furious sea aa he bent his sails towards the havens 
of Pharos. Aye, tKe poor lad went in quest of thee, and 

* ti i3t ttnitt. -^. 6 7"^^!^ l<i'i 
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now his prime of da^s is forfeit, and he is a strange 
Tictual adri£i for far-iwa^ fishes to eat. 

Your mother has not the dutiful piece of day to 
perform the proper cerenianies over it, she cannoi lay 

lo you to ground among tinsmen'j faggota ; but instead, 
the acafowi stand over your bonea \ instead, the whole 
Carpathian deep servea you for a Bepulchre. 

Disastrous North-wind 1 Ac^uilf>, the dismay of 
ravished Orirhyia, what great booty was this thou haet 

'5 got o£ him? Or ^^y, Neptune, why rejoice over the 
wrect of a fthip? This was a vessel freighted with right- 
eous persons. 

Paetus, why do you reckon up your agef Why is a 
dear mother's name on your lips as you swimj The 
wave does not believe in gods. Come a storm in the 
nighty and though your cables are made fast to the 

30 rocks the cord frets away and they all go for nothing. 
There is a shore that can cite the witness of Agamem- 
non's sorrow, the shore which la branded with an ill 
name by the punbhment of Argynnus, who icolded at 

the waters. It was for this lad^a loss that Aueus* son 
would not untie his fleet ; which delay brought about 
th-c Gacrifice of Tpliigeiiia, 

a5 Render his body to the ground, his life was laid down 
in the deep 1 And thou, mean saud, cover Paetus as 
best thou mayit 1 As often as the sailer ahall pass by 
Paetus* lomb, let him say ' Jbii may well be a iefmr n'en 
to ixn adventurous b/art / ' 
Go on your ways, ye bellied barks, and work out your 

30 tissue of occadons for destruction 1 Thia is a way of 
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dc2tK which nuLS bj* operation of nun'fl own handiwork, 
TKe Und was not enough, we have added the waters 10 
th& resouTcei of fate. We have uGfd art to augment 
the miserable avenues of chance. 

Shall an anchor hold yoM. fast, when you did not hold 
fut bf your home? What are the man^s desertSi say 
yoa, whose own country is not enough for hun? All It 
your gains belong to the winds. Never a keel has known 
old age. The very haven betrays trust. The tea b 
an ambush laid by nature wherein she hya wait for the 
covetous \ hardly once in a way can it happen that yoa 
prosper at it. The Tcefs of Caphareus shattered the 
eiultant navies of the conquerors, when Greece was 
swept in shipwreck over the wild main. One by one 40 
Ulyaacs wepi the loss of his conu'ades : his cuatomaiy 
cunning wa^ of no worth against the sea. 

Had Paetus but been content to turn up hi* fields 
with hid fatKer'i 01, had he hut judged my words to 
be of weighty my pleaaant meEsmace would still be alive 45 
before hii own hearth gods, a poor min, but on dry 
land, Ah, my friend, you make a poor enough 
appearance in the place where only our tean can^ 
find you 1 

It "vm more than Paetus could put up with, to hear 
the screech of the tempest and hurt his dainty hands 
with a rough rope ; nay, a Chian hower for him, or 
a chamber of Oiician terebinth, and his head propped 
on pillows of many-coloured feathers ! And thif wai £o 
he whose nails the wave took out by the roots tvhile be 
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was ^et alive, and hia wretched mouth ag^pe gulped tii 
tlie loathed waicr ; he whom the rcniorscle«& aight saw 
riding upon a little spar of timber ! The world of woes 
thai joined togethei in order that Factum might die ) 

55 However, he gave ihii charge with hia uitcrmoBt 
complaint, while the black btine choked hia dying 
mouth : * Tg gods of tbt A^gaeaitj in ichos^ control art 
staSf windif and every wave thai now roUs heavy on my 
hiad, tohitber do yeiweep atoay ny yean qfnew-hvdding 

60 manhood? I havthistowed my taper hands on your iurg/i/ 
Oh, cnul / / shall he hatierei against the •piercing rocks 
if tht sea-fiwl t The god of the Blue has taken up bis 
trident against me 1 

Tet at Uast let the tide throw me up in the borders of 
Italy i this relic shall he enough of me, if hut it may he 
my mttther^s \ 

6j The billow caught him away, so saying, in a whirling 
eddy. This was the last word, the last day of 
Faetus. 

O hundred maids o£ the deep who have Nercus for 
yaur father, and thou, O Thetb, who wut draWu by 
a moihetly anguish, — ye ought 10 have put your arms 
under hii failing chin : he could not have weighed 

yo heavy on your hand* 1 But as for thee, savage North- 
wind, never shalt thou see my canvas : I must needs 
be laid, like an idle oaf as lam, before my mimess^ 
doon» 
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Dnlcif ad hestemai 



To Cjntljia. 

I RELISHED that brawl beside ihe lamps last night, 
and all die curses of yaar raving outci^ 1 Wliy^, 
nhen yo-a arc ia youx maii fit witK liquor, do joo. pa^h 
tlie tabU from before yoxi and Sing the full goblets at 
me wtih a frinric Hand i 

Nay, have at my hair boldly, and brand my face wtth 5 
your pretty nails — itia^ypu 1 Threaten to aet fire to 
my eyea and burn them out ! Tear open the fold o£ 
C,*^ /^ ** my dress and leave my boaom bare — it is you ! 

*^ I doubt not that these are tokens vouchsafed me of 

a heartfelt heat : no womm feels this rage and grief ^^ 
without earnest love. A woman who hurls at large 
the loud scolds of a rabid tongue, is aho a woman that 
grovels at the feet of mighty Venus ; she takes a body^ 
gaard, packa of keepers about her as she goes, or maybe 
she runs dcwn the middle of the road like a stricken 
Baccbante, maybe frenzied dreams terrify her quailing 15 
heart time and again, or the poor creature U beside 
herself at the eight of a girl painted oa a panel. I am 
■ true diviner for these tortures of spirit, I have learned 
that these arc often the marks of a sure love. 

That is no sure troth which cannot turn into quarrel- 
•ome reproaches, I wish my enemies one of your cold- so 
blooded girls I Let my peers behold my wouads where 
she has bitten my neck, let a bruise inform then that 
Ihave been with my girl 1 In level must have rage and 
grief ID feel or rage and grief to listen to ; either have 
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m^ tears or yours :o look at, when you convey a secret 

35 word in che language of eyebrows, or cipher some im- 
avowed communications with your fingers, I hate the 
wgha which have not stab enough to break slumber ; 
I would always hare an angry woman to peak and pine 
for. Paris rdi&hed his hies dl the bener when he had 
the chaace to deliver a delicious combat in giving 

3a pleasure 10 Helen : ^he DanAuu conquer, rude Hector 
withjtandi the brunt — -what matter to him vrhilc he 
wages his mightiest battles in Helen's lap? 

And I must have an endless warfare either with you 
or with rivals for your sake, I like no peace with you 1 
Be gUd» because none is so beautiful as you ; you 

35 would have had cause for rage and grief, had there been 
anyone* Now you xoiy be proud instead with good 
title. 

But as for you, sir, who have plaited snares for my 
bed, I wish you a father-in-law for ever and a motier 
always in the house ! li, as it is, you have had any 
chance offered you to pilfer a night, she granted it not 

^ as a favour xo yon but as a spite against me 1 



..), 



IX 



Maecenas^ eques 



To Maecenas : m praUc &f 
hii dlsCTid and retired habtt, 

MAECENAS, you, a plain knight bom of a royal 
Tuscan lineage, you who covet to remain within 
the bounds of your estate in life, why do you dispatch 
me into so wild a sea of leners? Such huge sails sort 
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ill with m^ bark. It is sbamcful to charge your nedc 
with a burden that exceeds yoxa strength, and aoon to 5 
bow the knee and beat a rctieat overwhelmed, 

M thiagB in the world are not equally well fined to 
all men ; neither is lenown ever drawn from an even 
balance. It U Lj-Hippus' glory to model statues full of 
apiiit and life ; but Calam^u challenges my proue tiy lo 
the uJee-fiogered perfection of his horflefi ; Apelleg 
demands the primacy for himself in hi* panel of Vcmij ; 
bnt Farrhasius claims a place by his fine ctaf tamanship 
in little ; we look rather in Menior to find the interest 
of the subject over and above the design, yet Mya is 
a master it making the acanthus wind its slender lines ; 15 
the Jove of Phidias does himself honour in an ivory 
statue, but 4 stone in his native city asserts the title 
of PriMteles- There are some for whom the prize 
chariot-and-four strives in the race in Elis, some whose 
glory has naturally issued in swiftness of foot. One is 
bred for peace^ another for service of warfare in camp; 
each one followi the elements of his own nature. jo 

But I, Maecenas^ am a profc^aed votary of your rul^ 
and am fain to oycrcx>me yon by your own iTiBtances. 
WhereaB yon might set your axes of authority as a 
Roman officer of state, and set your judgement seat In 
mid-Foram; or pasa through the warlike enemies of the 35 
Mede, and load your house with weapons nailed upon 
the wall ; and Caesar gives you strength for theachicve- 
mentf and wealth Sows into your bosom smoothly at 
all seisojis : you refrain and withdraw yoanelf in 
lowliness to ihe spare shades of seclusion : yourself yon 
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30 fitintciie full spreading volainc of your sails. And tnist 
me this discreetne&a of yours will match any great 
Camillus of old, 7011 also shall pass upon the lips of 
men ; and you sh^ keep pace with Caesar^s lenown ; 
ihe proper truphics o£ Maeccniis shall be hia loyalty. 

55 I do not cleave the swelling aea with a ship under 
full Eall ^ my whole pastime is down by a dender 
stream. I will not beweep the citadel tunic down 
upon father Cadmua' ashes, not always ^ beweep the 
conflict of the mutual carnage ; nor rehearse the Scaean 
Gate and Peigama citadel of Apollo, and how the 

40 Danaan barks came home in the tenth springtime, 
when the Wooden Horse of Pallaa' contrivance con- 
quered and lerelled Keptune^s walls with a Grecian 
plough. It stall content me to please among the 
books of Calhmachus and sing in the measures of 

45 the Dorian poet. Let these writinga inflame the boj^, 
and inRame the girls ; let them acclaim me a god and 
offer teremoniea of worship to me I 

If fou Will lead the way I will cTcn sing Jove's war- 
fare and Cocus and Eurymedon threatening the iky 
from the mountain ranges of Phlegra ; I will indite 
o* the high Palatine grazed by Roman bulls, and of 

50 the wall* established by the slaughter of Remus, of the 
royal pair raised to such an height from a forest- 
creature's dag ; and my fancy shall grow up to fulfil 
your bidding — r will do homage to the chariots tliat 
proceed in state from ihorc and from shore; the 
weapons of ireacheroua retreat sent home from Farthia j 
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ihe castles of Felusium razed in min ^y Roman iron, S5 
the hand of Antony heivy againsi his own being. 

You, ihe indulgent patron of my opening prime, 
lake the reins and give me the prospering word when 
my wheels break into iull career. Thus much honour 
you allow me, Ma^^ccnaat and it comes of you ihat I 
also shall be said to have madle one of your partizanc. ^o 



X MiralfaTy quidnam 

To Cynthia. Ferra for her 

Birthday. 

1 WONDERED why the Muses had viated" me so 
early^ and aiDod in the red blush of sunrise before 
my bed. They sent a token of my girl's birthday, and 
they clapped their hands aloud thrice for good-Juck. 
Let the day pass without a cloud ; lee the winds S 

stand still aloft, aad the menacing wave oiok gently on 
the dry land. Let me behold no sorrowful peraoa 
while thifl daylight lacts, let the very stone of Niobe 
keep down ita tears, the halcyona' throat& fors^e their 
complaints and be at peace, the mother of Itys leave off lo 
chiding for her murdered son. 

And, you, my beloved, bom under happy auguriea» 
get up ajid pray to the gods with the doe observance 
they require. Now first dispel your drowsiness with 
fresh water, and use a well-controlled thumb to diew 
your shining hair ; neit find the garment in which yon 
first captivated Propertitis' eyes and put it on, and leaTc 15 
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not yooi head flowerless ; and aak that the beauty 
wherein yoo excel, maj' never fail you, and your empire 
OTcr my life still abide. After that, when yoo have 
hallowed the garknded altar with frankincense, and 

■othe propitious flame has flared all through the house, 
let us take thought for the table j let the night be aped 
with drinting, while the perfume-boi of onyi anoints 
the nostril with saffron-essence. Let the hoarae- 
throatcd pipe support the nlghdy dance, let there be 
no boontJs to the language of your naughtaneaa ; ]et 

3^ the dcltcious revels rid us of deep (who CitGa for sUep?), 
and the public air of the neigKbouring street ring with 
the nol&e ; let as also play at fortunes with a cast of 
dice to eipound the victim's name, who is to take a 
thrashing from the heavy wings of the Boygod. And 
when the proper time has beea spent with many a 

30 noggin, and Venus who waits upon us shall comtoence 
the ceremonies of the night, let us acquit ourselves of 
our annual service to out bridechambex and so finish 
the coarse of your birthday, 

XI ^utd mirare^ meam 

To one tvha had rehukcti Um 

for making much of a Sf^emsn. 

WHY do you wonder that a woman Bwaye my 
life and hales a man to be the bondslave of her 
dominion, and frame ahamefol reproa^^Kes againi^t me 
for an idle fellow ' that is not able to split the yoke and 
£ bieakhia durance'? Theseamanbeet rea da the presage 
of ccming death, and by his wounds the loldier is 
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ill witH m^ barV, It is shameful to clurge your neci 
with a burden that esceeda youi strength, and anoD to h 
bow the knee and beat a retreat orerwhelmed. 

AU things in the world are not e<^u2U7 well toed to 
aU men ; neither is renown ever drawn from an even 
balance. It b Lj'Bipput' gloij to model statucB full i:>f 
apiiit and life ; but Calamia challc&gea my praise hj i^ 
tie nice-fingered perfection of bis hofECE ; Apelles 
demandi the primacy for himself in hia panel of Venus ; 
bnt Parrhasiu5 claims a place by hi* fine craftsmanship 
in little ; we loot rather in Mentor to find the interest 
of the subject over and above the design, yet Mys is 
a master at mating the acanthus wind its slender lines ; 15 
the Jove of Phidias does himself honour in an ivory 
statue, hut a stone in his native dty asserts the title 
c*f Praiitelcs* There are some for whom the prize 
chariot-and-four strives in the race in Elis, some whose 
glory has naturally issued in swiftness of foot> One is 
bred for peace, another for service of warfare in camps; 
each one follows the elements of his own natore. jo 

But I, Maecenas, am a profcMcd votary of your rule, 
and am fain to overcome you by your own inatancee. 
Wheteas you might eet your axes of authority as a 
Roman officer of state, and set your judgement seat in 
inid-Fonim; or pass through the warlike enemies of the 45 
Mede, and load your house with weapons nailed upon 
the wall ; and Caesar gives you strength for the achieve- 
ment, and wealth Sows into your bosom smoothly at 
all seasons ; you refrain aad withdraw yourself in 
lowliness to the spare shades of seclusion : yourself you 
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30 stint ihefuUspreAdingvolumeofyoursails, And trust 
me thii discrectneM of yoara will match any greit 
Camillus of old, you aho shall pass upon the lip oi 
men ; and yoTi aliaU keep pace with Caesar's renown : 
the propel trophies of Maecenas ^hall be his loyalty* 

35 I do not cleave tKc swelling dca with a £hip undei: 
full sail; cay whole paatime is down by a slender 
Btream. I will not bewe^p the citadel sank down 
upon father Cadmui' ashes, not always" beweep the 
conflict of the mutual carnage ; nor rehearse theScaean 
Gate and Pcrgama citadel of Apollo, and how the 

4^ Danaan barks came home in the tenth springtime, 
when the Wooden Horse of Pallas' contrivance con- 
quered and levelled Neptune's walla with a Grecian 
plough. It stall content me to please among the 
books of Callimachus and slag in the measures of 

45 the Dorian poet. Let these writings inflame the boya, 
and jiiHame the girb ; let them acclaim me a god and 
offer ceremonies of worship to mc i 

If yon will lead the way I will even sing Jdtc's war- 
fare and Coeus and Eurymedon threatening the eky 
from the mountain ranges of PhlegTa ; I will Indite 
of the high Palatine grazed by Roman bulls, and of 

fo the walk established by the slaughter o£ Remus, of the 
royal pair raided to such an height from a forests- 
creature's dug ; and my fancy shall grow up to fulfil 
your bidding — I will do homage to the chariots that 
proceed in state from shore and from shore; the 
weapons of treacherous retreat sent hoiae irom Parthia \ 
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the castles of Felusium rtzed in ruin by Roman iron, 55 
the hand of Antony^ heavf against his own being. 

Yon, the indulgeni patroa o£ my opening prime, 
lake die reins and give mc ihc prospering word when 
tny wheels break into full career. Thu6 mucli honour 
you allow mc, Maecenas, and it comes of you that I 
alao shall be «aid to have made one of your partizans. 60 



X Mirahar^ quidnam 

To Cyn/Ma. Vcrnt ff>r hr 
BiTthday, 

I WONDERED why tlie Muses had visited^ me so 
early, and stood in the red blush of sunrise before 
my bed. They sent a tolen of my girl's birthday, and 
ihey dapped their hands aloud thrice for good-luck. 

Let the day pass without a cloud; let the winds 5 
stand still aloft, and the menacing wave sink gently on 
ihc dry land. Let me behold no sorrowful person 
wKile this daylight lasts, let the very stone of Niobe 
keep down its tears, the halcyoas' throata forsake their 
complaints and be at peace, the mother of Ttys leave off id 
chiding for her murdered son. 

And, you, my beloved, bora under happy auguries, 
get up and pray to the goda with the dtie observance 
they require. Now first dispel your drowsiness wiih 
fresh water, and use a well-controlled thumb 10 dreu 
your shining hair ; nextfind the garment in which you 
first captivated Propenius' eyes and put it on, and leave 15 
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not your head flowerless ; and asl that the beauty 
wherein you eicel, may never fail you, and your empire 
over my life still abide. After tKat, when you have 
hallowed the ^landed altar with franldncenEe, and 

lo the propitious Same has flared all through the house, 
let us take thought for the table ; let the night be aped 
with drinking, while the perfume-box of onyx anoints 
the noatril with Baffron-cwencc, Let the hoarsc- 
tliroatcd pipe support the nightly dance, let there be 
no bouode xt> the language of your naughtine» ; let 

3^ the delicious revels rid ub of sleep {who cares for sleep?), 
and the public air of the neighbouring street ring with 
the noiae ; let us also play at fortunes with a cast of 
dice to cipound the victim's name, who is to take a 
thrashing from the heavy winga of the Boygod. And 
when the proper time hae been spent with many a 

30 noggin, and Venus who waits upon us shall commence 
the ceremonies of the night, let us acquit ourselves of 
our annual service to our bridechambei and eq finish 
the course of your birthday- 

XI §l^d mirare^ meam 

Tp one toho had rebuked him 
for majtlng much of a iVoman. 

WHY do you wonder that a woman flways my 
life and hales a man to be the bondslave of her 
dominion^ and frame shameful reproaches against me 
for an idle fellow ' that Is not able to split the yoke and 
S break his durance ' I The seaman beat reads the prc&age 
of coming death, and by his wounds the soldier is 
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schooled in fearful apprehensZon. t have bragged in 
just such terma as yours in my bygone youth ; now you 
muflt take a les^n la fear by my example. 

It was a woman of Colchis who drove the glowing 
buU^ bcDcath ihe yoke of adamint, and sowed the seed 
oC battle till the ground teemed with armed men, and 
ahut the savage maw of the watchful dragon in order lo 
that the Golden Wool might tiavcl tn Acaon*» hcusc. 

It was a gallitnt woman, Penthcaitefi of Macotis, ^ho 
ventured of old to a&Eail the Danajn barks with arrows 
from horBebaclt. When her golden caai^ue revealed 
her brow, her bright beauty conquered her conqueror, 15 , 

Omphale was a Lydian girl, bathed in the Gygean 
Late, and ihe advanced to such dignity of loveliness 
that he who had act up his CoIuhuls in a pacified world 
turned his tugged hand to pulling soft portions of wool, lo 

Semiramis Bet up Babylon the city of the Feniana 
in order to rear a lasting pile in kiln^baLed bulwaib, 
and leave no chaEce for two chariots careering contrary 
ways along the wall so much aa to scrape sides by foul' 
ing an axle-tree ; also she led the charmcl of Euphrates 25 
through ihc midst where she founded her citadels, and 
ahc bade Bactra arise and be the head of an empire. 

Indeed, why ahould I arraign heroes or goda in my 
rebuLe? Juppiter diecxcdits himself and his house 1 

Nay, did not a woman hackneyed among her very 
menials, a woman who but late brought reproach on 30 
our arms* aak for the walls of Rome and the mriender 
ot the Senators to be her bondsmen, all for her bath- 
some partner's fee ', 
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Ah, gidlty Aleiaodria, land mosi rfady for treasons i 
All, Memphis, ao many times blcKidy to our bitter cost, 

55 where the sand robbed Pompey of his three triumphs ! 
No date of d^ys shall ever rid Rome of that brand of 
infamy. (Better Lid thy death passed on the 
Fhlegraean Field, even though thou wast destined to 
bow thy nect to thy father-io-law.) Forsooth this 
harlot queen of polluted Canopui, this arrant brand 

40 of infamy scared upon ihe blood-ljacage of Philip, pre- 
sumed to pit her snarling Anubis against our Jove and 
make Tiber saScr the menaces of Nile, to beat the 
Roman trumpet with her rattling sistre, and with the 
poleft of her barge pursue the beaVi of our dippers, 

45 to spread her filthy moaquito-nets on the Tarpeian 
Rock and sit in judgement amid the statues and amid 
the arms oi Mmus ! 

What does it profit then to have broken the aid of 
that Tarquin whom his pride in life brands with the 
epithet of Proud, if we must endure a womanf Take 

JO thy triumph, Rome, and pray a long life for Augustus 
thy deliverer ! 

Thou didst flee, though, into the broad shoaling 
Bireama of the craven Nile, Thy hands yielded to 
Roman fetters. I surveyed those wrists gnavred by the 
consecrated aspe, and saw hew those bmba socked in the 

£5 mysteriotifl access of her death-»wooQ, * Rema^ vftlh meh 
a CitiT^tn, thouhadjt m tame toftarmg'^ '. So said even 
that tot's tongue, FWimped in endless debauch. 
The tall city on the Seven Hills, who thrones para- 
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mouRt over tKe whole world, felt the alarms of war and 
trembled a: a woman^ menace ! There are spoils of 
Haimibal, and monumenti of vinquished Syphiix;6ol 
Fprhua also had his pride shattered at our feet, A 
Curtius established his monument in the g\ilf he fiUed 
up \ nay, and a Decjus bunt the ranks of war on his 
careering charger. CocU^ Path cites the hacked stump 
of the bridge foT an example; and one there \s to 
whom H corby crow gave a ournaine in perpetual 
poBsesiioa- Gods preserve theae walls of oora even aa 65I 
gods founded them ! While Caewr lives Rome shaH 
scarcely tremble at Jove 1 Now where arc the navies of 
Scipio, where are the standards of CamUlus. or where 
art thou, Bosporus, captured in our own days by 
Fompej'a hand? Apollo of Leucas shall keep tbe record 
of that routed array : so mighty a pJe did one day'a 7q\ 
fighting rear ! 

But you, seaman, whether you mate harbonr or 
leave harbour behind^ in all the Ionian Main remember 
Caesar ! 

XII PojtuTne^ florantem 

To Po/tumufj on hit g^ng t& 
the luart in Jtna^ and leaving 
Us lijifc jirSa Galla. 

POSTUMUS, liad you the heart to leave the weep- 
ing Galla, and go for a soldier behind the gallant 
ensigns of Augustus J 

Was ever the pride of despoiling the Parthian worti 
while when Galla gready besought you ' Dc not so ! ' 
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5 Heaven forgive me, bat here 's my curse upon all you 
covetous person* together! And on anybody thit cares 
more for fighting than for wedded troth! But bo it is 1 
Vou, like 3 lunatic, will be drinking the water of Araies 
in your helmet, weary and covered with a soldiei'i 
cloak loosely fiung about you j whiJc she, meantime, will 

lo pine at some idle nimourf afraJd that you will me this 
valour of ^'ours, afraid that the arroWE of tKc Medc will 
make tnerry upon your blood, or the iron cataphract 
upon your gilded hor se, afraid that some relic of you ■ ^^ ^U. Ct 
will be brought home to be wept over in an urn — «uch i,^Si 'S*^ ^(>% 
is the return of them who fall in those parts ! ">**<T*^a4<i %« 

1 £ Poetumus, thrke happy and again in your virtaouB 
Galla ! A nature like yours never deserved such a wife. 
What will a poor giil do with the fear of nobody to be 
her shield, and Rome to teach your Galla her lesson 
of gay living f Nsy, yon may go with an easy mind ; 

JO presents will not conquer Galla, and she wiU bear no 
grudge for your cruelty. On whatsoever day the fates 
shall restore you safe and sound, there will surely be 
a pnEe-soulcd Gilla to hang about your neck. 

PoBtumus vriU be a Eccond Ulysses of the Wonderful 
Wife. Hi took no hurt from hJa m^any long ddayE— 

as the ten years^ leagiier, Tsmara, the mountains of the 
Ci cones ; Calpe; that night* when he burned ont 
Polyphemus* eye ; the wiles of Circe ; the lotus, the 
herb that hold* fatt ; Scylla, and Charybdis rent 
asunder with ebb and flow of waters ; Lampetie's ateen 
lowing on Iihacan spits (these had been pastured for 

12 
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Phoebus bj' Kis daughter Lampetic) ; the flight awaj- 30 
from the bedchamber of his weeping matresa in Aeaea ; 
swimming bo many nights and da^ of tempest ; enter' 
ing into the duaky abodes of the silent ghosts ; the 
approach with deaf oarsmen to the pools of the Sirens ; 
renewing his old vch^ij in the death of the auitorai 30 
and thereby putting a term to his wandfringa. 

And not in vain ; because his wife had abode at 
home persevering in chaitity^ Aelia Galla ontdoai the 
loyalty of Penelope- 
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Ta his Fricndi' I^ohU 

tavagerj and eorrvpt ehfUi^a- 
tion. 

YOU ask me why a night is a mint of gold to 
greedy girle, and drained revenues complain that 
Vcnos means bankruptcy. 

Oh^ there is a most sure and palpable cauie for thetc 
great wrecks : the road of high Uving is grown too free. 
The Indian ant aenda gold from the depths of her 5 
miueSj and Venus' ahell comes from the Red-Sea main, 
aad Cadmean Tyre furnishes her crimson lints, and 
the Arab (shepherd of many perfumeB) his cinnamon. 
These be weapons that &toTm even cloistered vinues, 
gifts that might have shaken ^ the steadfast scorn of a 10 
Penelope. A matron stalb on her way wearing the 
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^ revenutt of poBtcrity ' on lier back, and flaunts in our 
faces the spoila of her reproach. There ia no ficmple in 
asking, no scruple in giving ; or if there is any, the very 
obstacle 13 removed for a price, 
jfi What a singularly blessed law of death do those 
Eastern spouses practise, whom the red Dawn tingca 
with her horses ! When the Ust torch haB be^n flung 
on the couch of death, there Stands the devoted band 
of wives with streaming hair ; and they male a dying- 
match of it, which shall follow her htiaband dive : it is 
30 a humiliation to tave been refused leave to die. They 
burn triumphmtf and oEer their breasts to the flame, 
and lay their scorched ficcs upon their husbands. 

But ours is a faithless sort of brides, no girl of ours 
will play faithful Euadne or devoted Penelope. 

35 Happy the peaceable youth of the country people in 
the old daya, whose opulence was the harvest and the 
tree I Their presents were to give quinces knocked 
down from the bough^ and « punier hlled with crimson 
bramblc-bcniea, now to crop a handful of panaics, now 

^1 nuKed tribute of lilies brightly shining through a 
maiden^s basket, and to carry a duster of grapefl 
arrayed in their own leaves or some bravely coloured 
bird of a plumage all shot with a glassy irb*. These 
were the endearments that purchased the kisses which 
girls in those (lays gave to their woodland gallants by 
Etealth amid the fastnesses of the rocks. A fawn's pelt 

36 covered the lovers all up, and the grasa grew deep to 
make a natural bed for ihem ^ a pLne tree leaned over 

' or of ipendihf ifii, ■ uilrieoJorii^ ^Lt*-* 
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and surrounded them with lizy shadows. There ww 
no penally for seeing goddesses naked. A homed 
fnglenun with his full-fed ewes behind him, the ram 
came home by himself to the empty yard of the god 40 
turned shepherd ; and all the gods and goddesses 10 
whom belongs the protectorate of the fields were 
ready with a kind ward at your hearths, as ' Ffiend, 
xvhojeever yoa urc ihat pan tbii may^ yon ihall hititt ibe 
hare in my walks^ or the tetldfotffl^ if that may he your 
gatJU. And you vnitst call nu from the erag and taie Pan 45 
Jot your eomraJe, whether you try fir a priz^ with the 
liming-Tod or ttrith the hound'. 

But nowadayE the sanctuaries are cold and doll In 
forsaken groves ; devotion is beaten from the field and 
they all worship gold. Gold has hounded oat faith, 
gold mates a market of right and wrong ; the law runs 
afier gold, and, the law once gone, cleanness of heart 50 
soon goes the same way. Charred portals take Bren- 
nus to witness, his sacrilege when he made for the 
Pythian domain of the unshorn God. {But the mount 
trembled in his laurelled peaks, Parnassus scattered 
frightful avalanches upon the Gaulish array.) Thracian 
Polymeator look a bribe of gold and crime entertained 5=1 
Polydoraa with treachery for hoopicaliiy. 

Golden brflcelets tempted Eriphyle; she must get 
chem to wear : and Ampbiiraus — hiH team is dl in 
pieces and he nowhere to be found ! 

I will pronounce my message — and oh, that my 
»>--;^"*<ui« country mijht take me for a true diviner! — Proud 60 
Rome is breaking beneath her own prosperity. This ii 
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1 Eure truth I speak, but I find no credit. No, neither 
waB tfijit Trojan Bacchante in old dap destined to be 
accepted as z true propJieteos in the woea oi Fergama \ 
she alone siid that Paris waa building doom for Fhiygia, 
she alone said that the Horac vihich crept against them 
was fraught with deceits to ruin her ccuntrj^. 
G5 Ah, here waa a niadnew which might h^ve served her 
country and her father well 1 That unavailing tongue 
proved b^ experience that gods spoke irue. 



XIV Aluita. tiidPy SparUj 

He praites the Sconce of the 
Spartan IVtimeri in dotHly exer- 
cUej and in manncrj. 

THERE is much that I admire in the charter of 
thine athledc discipiine, Sparta, but stilL more 
the many blesainga of thy virgins* exercises ; that agirl, 
naked among wrestling men, can practise these bodily 
prowcajes without disrepute, when the ey e cannot oyct- f^" 
5 take the ball atealiag its rapid volley fiom hand to hand, 
and the ringing noise of hooked flilck and reeling hoop 
is heard ; and a woman can stand <dugt-aoiled at the 
utmost goals, and take her trouncing at the rough sport 
of fight- as- you-please. Now with a thong she binds 
Her exulting wrists to the glove, now she whirls the 
10 ponderous throwing-disk In a circle : she makes the 
ring thunder with the trampling of her horses- She 
girds her snow-white flank with a Eword, and fences her 
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virgin head with the hollowed bronze [Ufce the bare* 
breasted wuTioi tlirong of Amazons wLo batte in Oxc 
waters of Thcrmodon) ; anon she follows after her 
home-bred hounds over the long raiige* oE Ta^getui, 
her hair spriTilclcd with hoar-frost ; iKe is like Pollux 15 
and Castor on the sands of Eutotas, the one a 
champion at fisticufis to be, the other at honemaii- 
ship — and between the pair, they say, Helen bore arma^ 
breasts bare, and the gods her brothers did not bluah ao 
for her. 

Whj^, then this Spartan law forbids lovers to part, 
and one may be by the lide of his love at the open street 
corner J there ii no terror, no watch and ward over 
a dose-barred girl, no stern revenge to be feared froiQ 
a harsh husb^ind. You need send no envoy ahead, but 
just speaL about your own aSair ; no time lost in wearl- 35 
Aome rebuffs. No crimaoD coverlecs cheat the straying 
eye ; no weariaome court to be paid to the worehipped 
beauty in her house. 

But here your lady walla surrounded by a t aat throng; 
there is not even the little room to get so much as a 30 
finger in ; you shall not discover what are the proper 
looks and phrases of entreaty — the lover tnriu it over 
and over, how he shall come at her, and all is dark. 

Ah, RomCf hadst thou but mimicked the canons of 
the Spartam and their combats, I would have loved 
thee all the better for thifi ejiceUeat thing 1 
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■ XV Sic w non ullos 

Tq Cynthia, m tvhlch he hegi 
htr not to bs jealous of 
Lycinna^ 

AS I hope Qcver again to know any rude alirim m 
love, and never to watch through a night wiih- 
our you, I swotr it : When the garb of a hem-frocked 
boy became atlisgracc forme tube tlothcd in, and free- 
dom was allowed mc to acquaint m^'sclf wlththcwayof 
5 love, mj accomplice in those &r$t nights and who hand- 
aeUed my untried heart was that Lycinna whom 1 won, 
— ah, not by any presents that I gave her \ And now 
here is the third year (it Is not much less) drawing out 
since then, and I can hardly remember so much a« a 
dozen words passing between lu. Your love has 
buried cveiythingj and never a woman since you has 

10 put the sweet fetters upon my neck. 

I will tate my text from Dirce, mad with jealousy 
upon $0 belated ^ an arraignment — that Antiope, 
daughter of Nycteus, had once been her Lycus' bed- 
fellow. Oh, how many a time the queen seared the 
pretty locb of her rival, and struck her Angers into the 
floft face wkh all her dighi: ! Oh, how many a time did 

15 ehe load the handmaid with uajiut portions to Apia, 
and bade her lay her head oa the hard ground 1 Often 
the left her to lodge in foul darkness, often flhe refused 
her so much as a drink of water when she waA starving. 
Jupiter, dost thou not yield any aid to Antiopc when 
'mo. PA. 
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she has so xniny troubles? A rough chain is spoiling lo 
her hands. If thou art a god, it is to ti^ dishonour 
that thy love should be a slave : who but Jove muat 
AntJOpc call upon when she is In bondage i Unaasisied 
though, with BucKbodiljrairengih as she could summon, 
flhc bursi the royal gyres upon her two hands. Then 
with uemhling ieet she ran to the crags of Ciihaeroa, 35 
It was night, and sorry lying on the hoar-froat scattered 
abroad, OEten, as she wandered, she was alarmed by 
the noise of the Asopua* current and thought her 
mistresa^ steps were coming behind hei. The mother 
driven off from her own sons* steadings, found Zethus ^o 
hard and Amphion softened at her tears, Then^ it 
was like the hour when the waves abate their mighiy 
commoiJon because the Levanter has left ofi 
tilting against the South ; BO the noise of the sand 
shrinks to leas and less and there is peace on the shore, 
so d[d the poor woman bow her knees and droop and 
9 ink. 

Loving duty came at laat, though late : the sons 35 
perceived their fault. Thou^ old man who well 
deservesi to be guardian to Jove's sons, ttiou dost 
restore the mother to her boys ; and the boya bound 
DLrce fail under the mouth of a tameless bull to be 
dragged. Antiope, recognize the hand of Jove [ It 
is to thy proud satisfaction that Dirce Ja drawn along 
to have many many places for her dying, Zethus* 40 
meads are Atained with bloody and Amphion iell to 
chanting a paean in triumph upon the crags of Aiacyn-* 
thus. 
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But you must forbear to tease poor undesemag 
Lycinna, Vou women let anger run headlong ind 
45 know no drawing back again* Let no tittlc'tattle 
about me put your cara on the alert ; 1 caa love 
none but yoM even when 1 diall be burned by die logs 
of my funeral pyre I 



XVI Nox media^ et domiuae 

He ii jummoned by a letter at 
midnight to join hit mittreu 
at TivoIL 

MIDNIGHT— and here is a letter of my mistress' 
come ior me x she has commanded me to at- 
tend at Tivoh without delay, where the gleaming 
summits display their double towers and the water 
of Anio tumbles into spacious pools. 
5 What must 1 do? Trust myself to the enshrouding 
darkness and then tremble at violence ready to venture 
an attack upon my person f Yet if I put off this behest 
because of my fear, there awai: me tears crueller than 
any nocturnal foe. I iiad oficndcd once, and I was 
do^^ amorig the dead men for a ^holc year afterwards, 
lo Oh, there ifl no gentlenew in her dealings with me I 

And ifiPT all there lives not the man to harm lovera, 
for they are sacred : on these terma one ifi free to walk 
in the very thick of Sclron's Road. If a man shall be 
a lover he IS free to walk on Scythian shores, and no man 
will presume to be savage enough to do him any hart- 
15 The moon furnishes him with guidance, the stars point 
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out the rough places, Love Hmsdf walks before and 
tnocks the lighted tofchea into a blaze, the cmel fury 
of dogs open-mouthed for a bite, turat aside; this 
sort of men has a aafe road at any Beaaon whatever. 

Who indeed would not scruple to dabble lumaelf in 
the Btanty blood of ^ loverf Venus in person bears ao 
them company against whom the door is barred. 

And yet had the certainty of burial attached to my 
fall, death would be a good bargain £or me at this price. 
She will bring me perfumes and dect my sepulchre with 
garlands, sitting to teep guard by my giave. Please 
the gods, she may not bestow my bones in crowded 15 
ground where the multitude passes in a restlesa 
thoroughfare. Lovers' barrows are so dishonoured 
after death. I would fain be hidden in sequestered 
ground beneath the tressea of a tree, or buried in an 
unknown ahore^ banked high with saud-heaps. 1 like 
not to be faoions iu the midat of the highway, jq 

XVII Nunc^ Baf:f:he^ 

To SoEchui : s promlit of 
drtiotion if the god luill ghv 
him j/ap. 

MEEKLY, O Bacchus, do T now grovel at thine 
altars: give me peace, father, and furthering 
saib. Thou hast power to assuage the scornful pride of 
furious Venus, and there U heahng for sorroiro in thy 
liquor. By thy meana lovers meet and lovers part ; do 5 
thou wash this miachief out of my heart, O Bacchus, 
Surely Ariailnc who rode to heaven behind thy team 



Book IIIj xviy xvii izj 

o£ lyiutea, stands for mtaess among the Btars ihit thou 
art Dot unpractised. For tbia plague of mine wludi 
maintains the old fires in wf bones, the cure must be 

lo death — or thy wiae- For an abstemiouB night alwap 
f^tckg the eolitaiy lover, while kope and dread keep his 
heart veering betwecu cither iJUmicr> 

But if, thanlca to thy gifts, BacchnSf Bleep shall be 
fetched to enter my bones * at this fevered ficasoo, I alio 

15 will grow vines and plant the hills in rows; and no wild 
beaet shall pull at them, for I will be watchful. Only 
let my tubs swell up with purple juice, and the fresh 
grape stain the feet that tread it, 1 will spend the residue 
of my days in thy name and the name of thy homSj and 

so be called the poet of thine achievement, O Bacchus. 
1 will tell how an Aetnean thunderboli: brought thy 
mother to bed of thee, how the anas of India were 
routed by the dancing bands of Nysa; of Lycurgus 
idly raving over the unfamiliar vine, and the death 
of PcnthcuB gladdening ihe three troops ^ how the 

a^ Tyrrhene cailora leapt down from the ship which was 
now all vine-tendrib, i^to the vride waters-— and lo ! 
so many bellying dolphin-Bhapes !— how in the midst 
of Naios the streams smelt sweet for thee, from 
which the multitude of the Naxians drink draughts of 
thy liquor. 
Thy white gorge burdened beneath the drooping 

30 clusters, a Lydian bonnet shall encircle the Jiiir of 
Bassareus j thy polished nape shall be oozy with per- 
fumed oil, *ti*^ thou shak bru&h thy bare feet with thy 

or iQpasi. ihrotigh my/avrrtd timfia andeniir - . , 
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flowing robe. Dircaean Thebes Bhall beat the soft tam- 
bourine ; goal-footed Pins ahall sing to the open fltopt 
of the feedpipe; hard by, Cybelle the great godJess 3SJ 
with the lowcT-cr owned head thall drub ihc harsh 
cymbals to keep lime with mcisurca from Mount Ida. 

And before the teniplc doors — a bowl, pouring the 
wine which the prJeat's golden goblet hii stimmed in 
thine honour. 

Themes for no mean baskin, I will rehearse them 
with the breath of pride which peals in Pindar's 4**! 
utterance ; do thon but get me quit of thie masterful 
slavery and overbear ilua fretful head of mine with 
dumber i 

XVIII Clausus ab umbroso 

Elc^j on the death of M, 

Claudiui MarctUus. 

YE dank Saian ponda of warm water, where the 
sea plays againit the barrieTt that lock him out 
from the forest-shaded T-ate of Avernus^ bj' aandi 
where Ues alsoMisenus, the Trumpeter of Troy, and the 
echoing causeway runs which the labour of Herculei 
built (in the place where cymbals clashed to greet the 
god of Thebes when he went on a gracioua errand to % 
visit the cities of mankind) \ but, Baiac, now growa 
abominable with great reproach, what god has taken 
his station beside your flood in enmity? 

By these waters overwhelmed hf has sunk his face 
down to the waters of Styi, and now he is one of the 
vapours which flit to and fio over your pools. 
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Pedigree aod worth, his most excellent mother, his 
tender iUiance with Caesar's hearth — what did ii ^ 
profit him? Or, but yesterday, the awnings that 
floated over such a fall theatre? Or all that hia mother's 
handiwork had contrived for himf He is dead ; and 

15 hiB )rearB stood stili at the twentieth ; so many^ ciceUent 
things did hu dj,te coDfinc witMn bo small a compass. 
Go to 1 lift high thy spirit and fashion imaginary 
triumphs; take pleasure in whole tHeatr« nsing to 
their feet for acclamation ; outdo the rich stuffs of 
Attains, and let all the pageant glitter bejeweUcd at 

sothe grand games — thou ahalt give all these vanities to 
the fire ■ 

However, all do so ; this way come highest and 
lowest degree : an ill road, but all the world must foot it. 
There are the three growling gorges of the dog to make 
our peace vrith, and the general wherry of the old cur- 
mudgeon to be embarked upon. Yonder is one that 

>i warily er^sconcea himself in iron and brass : do as he 
may, death hauls him out from his hiding-place. 
Good looks could not dispeuse NireuE, nor force dii- 

iB pe&fie Achillea; the wealth which Pactolut' ^ood 
breeds, did not avail Croeius'. 

J I But, as for thee, may the Mariner convey to the place 
whither he fcrrieB good men*E shades', the body which 
has thy soul for its tensnt no longer : it has taken the 
road of Claudiui the conqueror of Sicily, the road of 
Cacsai, aad passed to join the stais. 
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To Cynthia, That Ititi has 
aore anpire over Woman than 
I/fan : wfh iru/art£e^ Jfttm 
M^ythoiogy, 

TIM£ and again ^ou upbraid mc with ?wrwaaton 
v^ : trust mc, It \t rather you^ who ^e »al>- 
ject to *nch appetite. It is yoi* who know no 
control over the enthralled niind when once f oa have 
tpnmed ahflme and burst Tour curbs. You ahall sooner ■ 
appease a Gire in a harv»t field — rivers shall run back- 
ward to their fountain-head — the Syrtes aEord a quiet 
harbour, and cmel Malea a lindlf shore and proper 
weltome to sailors — than anyone have powtr to check 
your career and daunt the prickE of your tempestuoQB lo 
naughtiness. Witness, fihe who suffered the slighting 1 
pride of the Cretan bull, and put on the pretended 
horns of a timber cow ; witness, Salmoneus' daughter 
on fire for Thessalian Enipeus, she that nothing would 
latiafy but she must be swamped bodily by the river 
god' And Myrrha, ahc too wu a reproach, who 
kindled with desire for h«r old father, and was en- 
sconce*! in the leave* of a new sort of tree. Yesl Why 
need I mate raention of Medea and the day when the 
mother's passion wreaked its atoning rage in the mas- 
Bacre of the children? Or of Clytemnestra* on whoie 
sccount the whole house of Felops stands damned 
for debauch in the tyc^ of Mycenae? And thou^ ao] 
Scylla, bought and sold by the handsome face of MinoSj 
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shearing tky fatlier'a kingdom off in a purple loct. 
Such then waa the dowry this maiden had pledged to 
the encTaj! Ah, Niaus, love has used treachery to unbar 
f»5 thy gates ! Now, you unmarried maids, burn your 
flambeaux to happier purpose 1 See the damsel is alung 
and dragged astern of the Cretan bark. Not without 
good cau3«; though ! Minos givea judgemeut on the 
bench of Orcus. As a conqueror he dealt justly with 
his foe aevcrthclcu. 



XX Crests €um iam 

He pieads with her lo give i^ 
^sfaishkis Rivah and return 
la him. 

T~NO you think it possible thai he whom you have 
£ _X aeen set sail away from your bed, is now mindful 
of your loots f O hard heart that could birter a girl for 
gaios 1 Was all Africa vraith ^ bo much, sir, that you 
£ could rcfraiu from tears? And you, foolish girl, aue 
making bdicve about gods and imaginary proTniscs, 
while I daresay he has got another love to hug to hii 
breast. You have Bovereign beauty, you have the 
endowments of chaste Pallafi^ and a brilliant renown 
rcftectcd from your scholar grindsire : your house la 
10 blc4: by fortune — had you but a faithful friend. Faith- 
ful 1 will be ; make haste, beloved^ to my pillow I 
^ iZ My first night is at hand I I have been given a fint 
114 night^a flpan I O Moon, stay longer at this oar first 

* lamti qua lammii. rl (&t«jW. ul-lat^^^^^ U^a...^' 
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bedding I And ihoa too, Sun, who dost all toon 
amplj detail thy cummer firea, abridge the lingering u 
daylight's journey ! We must first establish oar agree- 15 
meni: and seal our charter, and I must diaft my icum 
for this love 15 new. This h a bond wliict love in 
person fastens witK hii acal : wiincss to It, the wheeling 
Crown of the goddesa among the etare. 

(O the taiiny hours that Ehall piss and ittU 1117 talk 
outstay ihem, before Venui bid set on to the joyous aa , 
cacounter !} For when the pairing is not made fast by 
loyal engagements, a night may be flpent ia watching, 
and no gods to avenge it 1 Also desire soon delivers 
fromthefetterswhichhehaa imposed^ the£rstomcna 
must be the bond, of toyalty for us. 

So thus it shall be : fFhoso shall br^ak the plighud 35I 
altars Bf&ur troth, and d^secraU this wedding sacravient 
by any strange union, lei all such pain and grief as tj 
rustomary in love fall to him; let him yield himself a 
victim to the tattling of tdl- tales i let bis mistress* 
xeiiidowj never he evened to him for all his loeeping y lei 
hint love ahfuys, and akoaystoaitt thejruition oflove, 30] 

XXI Maffium iter 

He 'mill rmile o %wyffge to 
jfthcnj, to cure him of his &ive. 

I AM fain to undertake a great voyage to the scholar 
city of Athens, that the lengthy travel miy deliver 
me from the oppressions of love. For a man^s tender 
interest in his girl grows by ceaselessly siirveying her ; 
love supplies hinuelf with his own chief nourishment. 
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5 I have tried everythmg for a chance of escape in my 
quarter. No: the god in peiaoa overbears me at every 
turn. 

Yet mjr mistress admits me scarcely at all or once in 
a while; after many rebufFa \ or lE she does consent, 
there is the cooBdimle sleeping at ihe farther edge of 
the hcd. There can be no other help for ii : with a 
JO change of country loTe shall he as far removed from 
my heart as Cynthia from my eyes. 

Away then, my comrades ! Drive the ship through 
the sea, and taie your appainted spell in pairs at the 
oar ! Hoist your EaiU taut to the masthead, and good 
luck to it 1 Now the sailors have a breeae to prosper 
their watery way. 
15 Ye towers of Rome, fare ye well ; and you, my 
friends ; and yon, my beloved, however you have 
treated me, farewell [ 

So now I must ride upon the Adriatic deep — strange 
quarters for me !^and be fain to approach in Buppli- 
cation the gods whose great voice is in the waves. 
And when, after that, my schooner safe over the Ionian 
ao Sea has soothed her weary s^ib in quiet water at 
Lechaeum, foi the remainder, you, my feet, must 
make h^ste to support your task where the lathmus 
sets a bar of land 10 either sea. Nert when the shorefl 
of Piraeus harbour shall receive me, I shall mount the 
curtained stretch of Theseus* Way. 
35 Once there, 1 shall apply myself to correa my mind 
in the alleys ^ of Flato, or in the gardens of the master 
* uadiis. /3'-*-A, 

K a 
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Epicurus ; or 1 slull pursue the study of the tongue, ite 
weapon of Demosthenes ; and for the studj^ of boola, 
the witty relish of maater Menandcr : else painted 
paacio at least shall captivate my cycBj oi some perfect 
piece of craftamanalup in ivory, or inaybc in bronze. , 
Or elac the span of ycars^ or the loiig interspacee of the 
deep shall ease my wounds in the Becrccy of my bosom. 
Or if T die, it shall be thanks to fate, and not wrecVed 
by a di^gtjiceful love ; and so shall my dying day not 
ill become me. 



XXII Frigida tarn multos 

7b TuUiis : In vrhich ke aj- 
terts that there arejiner sights 
to sa in Italy than in alt the 
ivor/J* 

HAS chilly Cyiicus found faTour with you, Td- 
lus, for all these years, the isthmns of Cyiicus 
which is sluiced by the water of Propontis ? Dindymu£ 
and. the instruments of Cybelle fashioned in sacred 
broiize',and the road which'boreawaj the horseaofDis 
theRavishcr? If you have a fancy for the cities oiHelle, 5 
the daughter of Aihimaa, still be touched, O Tullas, 
by my longing dedre i You may behold Ail^s charged 
with all heaven to cany, the Gorgon's head which 
Fer«em* stroke aevered, the gibbet-trees of Slnia, the 37-1 
roelo that gave such an ill welcome to the Greeks, and 
the timber which is bent to trs own doom; tht steadings aS I 
' Dindynua, ntrt saerojirbrie/ita tntuniia C^heUaf. Fl. 
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of GexyQn, the marb la tb.e dust where Hercules and 

loAnraeiu wrestled, and the dancing-grouads of the 
Hesperides ; yov miy loll the flood of Cokliiait Fhaeis 
faster with your own boai's crew, aad in person pick 
up all the track that the Pehoa-built veBSel sailed, where 
the pine-trunk forced to take on the feature of a novel 

15 prow passed shyly buoyant between the rocks with 
Ajgus^ ' dove for a pilot ; or Any pkce of curioua pil- 
grimage, be it coast of Ortygia or coaat of Cayttcr; 
or where the river^flood governs a aevenfold issue : 
— all marvek shall give way before the land o£ Rome. 
All that ever wai in any place, Niture has put it here. 
Here is groundratheraptforwar than AgreeabletD crime: 

io Fame is not ashamed of thy chronicle, Rome, For we 
standnolessinthestrengthof duty than of thefiword: 
anger itself csn hold its conquering arm in control. 

For waters we have Tlburnlan Anio, Qitumnus irom 
the walks of Urabria, and the Marcian sluice — that 
piece of everlasting woikmanahipf the Alban Lake and 

^5 the reeda of the consort Lake Nemorensis ', and that 
health-giving well that FoUux' charger drank at- But 
here arc uo asp to glide on their ficaly belly ; the 
waterflooda of Italy eticam not with strange boding 
monsters. Here clank nof ettcrs of Andromeda, punished 

30 in Her jooihcr's stead ; Aueonia boosts no banquets like 
that from which the Sun turned in dUmay ; we know 
nothing here of hres that burn to the undoing of an 
absent man while a mother worb her own bon'a 
destruction ; no cruel Bacchanals hunt Fentheu5 In 

^ Argta. f=iH^{/3iviJ* mcH Ntatortnsis karundo. Fi* 
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2 tree ; net changeling limd unfastens the Danaan [^eet ; 
here Juno never had power to dress a rival's head 35 
with 3 crescent of horns, or diefeatare her good looks 
with the ugliness of a cow, 

Thi* is your mother, Tullus, this the fairest abode ; 
here jou must seek those high dignities which yoor 40 
birth comports ; here ie a free people to employ your 
eloquence, hete the large promise of after generations, 
and the happily-sorted love of a bride presently to be. 
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On tht loit ftf hli Writing 
TahUii. 

SO rny most scholarly writing tablets are lost, and 
oh, the deal of excellent writing lost with them 1 
Well-wora by my often handling, now ^ that very 
familiarity bade them not betray tmst though they 
were not sealed, they had come to Icnow how to make 
my peace with girls in my absence, and in my absence £ 
speak certain nicely turned p^ira^cs. 

They had no golden settings to mate them dear : it 
was common boic-wood and coarse wai. Yet finch as 
they were, they always remained loya] to me, and 
alwayi had a good £ucceM vouchsafed them. 10 

Maybe thia was the message committed to those 

tablets I * I am angry because yesiSTday you delayed, 

master Indifferent. Hane you somebody else frettier? 

Or ds you hint some horrid imaginary scandal at my 

I ^k 
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exfenss ? ' Or she said, ' Ton nusi cone io-day : toi 
i$wiU havf an idU pasii'riu toiHhet. Laue has made ready 
an all-night teelceme'.^And much pleasant wit besides, 
Bucb a girl can invent when she is on thonu and a long 
hoar to wliile awa^ in fond aljaessei. 

Oh mercy 1 tothinlofit! Some mher ia ciphering 
ao hia accoaat on them and pigeon-holing them among 
his pestilent ledgers I 

If anyone restores them to me, he ohall have a present 
of gold ; who would care to keep a bit of wood for 
a treajurc? 

Run boy, and make haate to post this advertisement 
on some pillar, and write that your master lives on the 
Esquiline, 

XXIV falsa est ista tuae^ 

To Cynfbla, Hit eyct are 
opened and he recants hit /ow. 

YOUR proud trust in a pretty face has been put 
upon, woman, whom my partial eyes once made 
9o hanghiy ! Cynthia, it was my passion which bestowed 
such honours upon you ; are ^ou ashamed to owe your 
renowa to my verse f I have often pnised you by a 
5 confusion of divers charma, that passion might deem 
you to be what you were not ; and many time* has 
your compleiion been likened to the rosy moming 
when you had a procured whiteness on your face all the 
time ! 
And this it was that neither the friends of my family 
ID could rid me of, nor Thessallan witch wash it away m 
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the wild sea, Thii confeasion 1 will now nuke : fire 
and sieel could not wring' it £rgm me, noiMng bat 
veritable aliipwredc in the Aegaean Main. 1 was 
caaght and ate^cd in the caoldrona of Vcniu 1 I waA 
a prisoner with mj- arms pinioned behind m^ back 1 
AKa ! now my garlanded stipa have made the harbour, 15 
the Syrtea are past, mjr anchor is let down \ Now, at 
last I begin to find my wits after the weary wild anrge \ 
Now my wounds have dosed up to wholeaomeness ! 

Ah, Lady Good-Sense (if there be such a' goddess 
at ail), to thy Sanctuaiy 1 give myself ! So many vowA jo 
of mine had been lost on the deafness of Jove. 



XXV l{isuj eram pontis 

To Cjnlhla •■ Renunciation 
and Rtproach, 

I WAS made a mock of : the tables weie laid and th^ e 
was a ga^ supper party, and anybody was allowed 
to be clcTer at my etpeose. 

Five years did I manage to serve you loyally : you 
shall often bite yonr nails and regret my faithfulness, 
I am no uirhit touched by tears : these were the same 5 
tricks which ensnared me ; you always used to weep 
from deceit, Cynthia, 

I shall weep at departing, but my wrongs are strooger 
than weeping. It is you who will not let a well enough 
sorted pair run in harness together. 

Now farewell to the threshold which has shed tears 
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10 at mj pleadings, 2nd to the door which 1117 hand neyei 
broke despiie my anger. 

But as for 7011, let the burden of age prcBs heav7 on 
you with the weight of dis&embled j-ears, and come the 
wrinlle which bodes disaster to your good looks ! Ah, 
when ihe mirror upbraidi you with your wriakleSj then 
may 70U long to pull out the white hairs by the root ! 

15 May it be 70UI turn to be denied the door and suffer 
iLc slights of pride ; and may you repiue when you aie 
an old woman, and dane by ai 70U did ! 

These arc the cuc^cb of dcatiny given to my page to 
preach : learn to dread their fulfilment for your beauC7 I 

Book IV 
Hoe quodcumque vides 

Dialogue bet'tvem Prcftfrtiiu 

and a Babylonian jootbsajer, 
wip ctitTccit hit poetkal om- 
hiihnt, 

Pkofxrttus- All that you here behold, snanger^ aJl 
this vast range of Rome, wiis hillside and graaa before 
Phrygian Aeneas ; and Evander'a exiled cattle by 
down together in the place where stande the Palace 
consecrated to Phoebus of the Ships. These golden 
5 temples grew up for gods of clay, who took it for no 
reproach that their hovels were rudely fashioned. The 
TarpeianFatherthundcredfromabarecragj andTiber 
came lite a strange intnidci upon our hcrdB, Where 
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yonder House of Remus has ariaen above the steps, 
aaingleheauliwaaoncc thehngest realmof chebrothers. lo 
The Curia which is now tall and splendid mih its hem- 
frocLed Senate, was tcnaoted by a Signiory of fathers 
cUd in akina, simple aouls \ a horn acrT<:d to summon 
ihcftc old^vrorH QoiriteB to ik parley ; thoBe hundred 
elden often made a Senate in a meadow. No undu- 
lating canvas hung over tlie ipacefl of the theatre ; the 15 
boards did not reek of ceremonial saffron. None 
studied to go after outlandish gods in those days when 
the multitude quaked on tiptoe of emotion at the rites 
of their fathers ; and the fearly feast of Pales was 
solemnized 'with lighted wisps of hay,even as nowadays jo 
wc commence our purifications by the niaiming of the 
horse. Vesta was so poor^ she rejoiced in the garlanded 
asaes, and a team of lean cows drew the shabby furniture 
of her service. Fatted piga were the purification of 
their humble street comers^ ^^^ ^^ shepherd made 
his acceptable sacrifice of sheep's entrails to the 
music of reed pipes. The ploughman, dad in hides, 25 
wadded a whip of brisdy ihong ; whence the lewd 
Fabian Lupcrcus gcta hia ritiial. The primitive soldier 
was uot a man all gleaming in warrior-like menace : 
their fighting was a naked mellay with fired stakes. 
Lp-gmon in his bonnet of wolf-skin planted the first 30 
Captain's Quarters, and great part of Tatius' state was 
among his Eheep. 

From such origins came the Titiens, the heroic 
Ramnea, the Luceres of Solonium ■ ; from such origins 

' celebrata. FL ' Si^onl a' 
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Tlomulus came to drive his four white hones. Of 
course Bovillae Was less suburban when the city waa !o 
snull; andGabii, which U now brought to nothing, was 
a huge moltitude. Alba, aprrang from the omen of tie 

35 white sow, atood and was mighty : and (will you 
believe it ? ) evea the man of Fidenae was a long journey 
distant '. 

The nursling of Rome haa nothing from his fint 
fathen but the name : ahall he not believe' that the 
she-wolf is foaiermoiher of his race? Thou, Troy, didsi 
send hither thine exiled goda to better purpose. Aha ! 

40 what anguHea attended the passage of the Dardan 
bark 1 From the first the omens prom.ised well in that 
the opened belly of the Wooden Horse did her no 
harm, when the trembling father swung on his son'» 
neck, and the flames scrupled to burn those dutiful 

45 shouldcia. Now came the high courage of Decius, and 
the axes of Brutua, and Venus in person conveyed her 
Caeaai's arms in thoae conquering arms of Troy's 
resurrection which she carried. It was fortunaie 
ground^ lulua, that gave harbour to thy gods. 

Fortunate, if indeed the Avernian tripod of the 

fo quaking Sibyl told Remus that he must sanctify his 
fields on the Aventiue j nay rather, if the utterance of 
the Trojan prophetess, late fulfilled, were true in regard 
to his ancient nujeaty^ King Priam ; ' Ba^h utiih the 
horsa^ ye Danaaits J This is an ill vicPtry / The land ^f 
Ilium shall iivf, and Jov^ ^Vj anas ta these ashes '. 

^ ac tibt , . . Jongtt trai -jtM i^'fl. ^^ 

' Read (he line n a qaettion. it,*r4 ^* — j,^ 
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Best of nurses for our Btate, ihou she-woH of MarSj 55 ] 
what walla Iiavc grown up from thy milk 1 The walh i 
These are the iheme ol which I would set myself to 
treat in derout vecae : alas that the utterance of my 
mouth is BO meagre i Nevertheless, whatever stream 
shall flow oat of Ujc fileuder wells of my heart shall all C^y \ 
do aervicc to my country. Let Ennius encircle his 
speech with an unkempt garland ^ as for mc, reach me 
forth leaves from thine ivy, O Bacchus, that Umbria 
may be puffed op and glory in my boolce, TJmbria the 
native country of tte Roman Callimachus, Whoso 
descries a fortress which clambers up out of the vale, 65 , 
let him think of those walls according to my genius \ 

Be gracious, Rome ; for thee rises my task. Give 
me bright promise, my countrymen ; and no sinister 
auguries salute my endeavour 1 I will make a song of 
Kitei and Days and Ancient Names of Places : this i& 
the goal towards which my steed shall sweat ! yo 

HoROs. Whither away so blindly, my truant 
Fropertius^ to make a song of destinyf The distaff 
stands amiss and the thread is composed amiss. The 
song i» but a summons iot tears ; Apollo euros his face 
away. You will rue the words you demand of a reluct- 
ant lyre, I will cite you aure tilings and Bure voiichera 75 
thereto; or I am no piophet skilled to move thesymbole 
upon the brazen sphere. 

1 am Horos whom Babylonian Orops begat, which 
was himself a scion of the stock of Archytas, and my 
house derives from Conon as an ancestor, I take the 
gods to witness that I have not disgraced my kindred. 
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and that in my boob nothing cornea before truth. 

So Nowadays they have made profit of the goda and (Jove 
is deceived by gold) the repeated emblems of the 
ecliptic wheel, both the aiiirs of Jove wliicli are favour- 
able and them of Mars which are full of r a pine', and the 
orb of Saturn, tlisastrouB to eveiy living soul. What 

85 desigTH/*TVf/Jarehatching,and the gallant constellation 
of i^o, and Capricttmuj dipped in the weatern wave — ' 
I ' will reveal it ; * Troy, thou nust/all, and Hs^ again as 
Tfofan Rtm£^'. and I m\\ sing far-distant burials by 
sea and land. When Arria brought forward her two 

90 sons (she v«>uld give arma to Ker son? despite the god^s 
gainsaying) I revealed that they could not bring home 
their pikei to the heartli of their fathers : and now 
sure enough, two graves confirm my truthfulness. For 
it &0 happened that while Lupercua was protecting his 
horse which had been wounded in the face, the horse 
fell forward and abs his rJder did not take good care 
enough of himself; wheieas Gallus fell before the 

^^ bloodstained beak of hia eagle in the attempt to keep 
safe the Etandards comniitted to his charge. Poor 
doomed la dfi ! Two death* at the door of their covetoul 
mother I That was a genuine testimony gained, but 
I couki well have spared it. When Lucina prolonged 

;oo the pangs of Cinari and the sluggish burden of her 
womb remained obstinate, it was I also who said ' Lit 
her make such a vote as shall ^evail with Junf> ' ; she 
brought forth, and my boots bore away the palm. 
This is a truth which neither the sandy cavern of 

* rapaeit, 
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Jove in Libya unfolds, nor the entraiJwHicK speaks its 
message of divine lore i nor y^et if cne shall hive an eye 
lor the luotiyui of a crow's wing ; nor dead man's sfude ioj| 
which comes forth at the waters of sorcery ; ihc way 
of the sky mujit be obaerret^ the pith of truth acroaa 
the fitars ; and ^ure faith sought from the Five Zovi^s. 

Calchas shalJ be a weighty example. He let go die 
fleet frora AuIis where it was happily weatherboimd ii« 
to dutiful rocks ; likewise he dyed his blade in the neck 
of Agamemnon's daughter and the Boa of Atreus set 
bloody saiL Yet the Danai came not home. O dis- 
mamledTroy, resTtain thy tears and consider the inlet? 
of Eaboea 1 There ts Nauplius reaching out his aveng- 
ing fires at nightfall, and Greece is adrift on the watere, iij 
overwhelmed by her own booty. Ah^ conquering son 
of Oileas, now ravish and fondle the prophetess whom 
Minerva forbids to be plucked away from her robe ! 

But no more of these old chronides 1 Now I will 
come down to your hoioscope^ and you must begin 
to attend upfiinrhjng to a new talc of woe. Aacicni i^q 
Umbria bred you in an illustrious home; do I De^ or i^ 
the verge of your native country touched where * mi^ty 
Mevania sheds the dews of her weald and the waters of 
the Umbrian Lake grow warm with summer heats, and 
tEe^ crest of clambering Asis a w;dJ rises: that is the '^5 
wall which your taleni has made all the mote illustrious ? 
And you gathered (what ought not to have been 
gathered at that agej your father^ bones, and found 
yaurself driven to retire into a slender home : for al- 
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thoDghiruLa^a Steer turned up ^ouracres^ the dismal rod 

130 o£ the surveyor robbed you of yonr well-tilled eatatea. 
And, in time, when yon had doffed the golden locket 
from your innocent neck and pui on the gown of inde- 
pendence in presence of a muLht^i^s g<>ds, Apollo 
dictated aomewhat of hi^ own muGic to you aad 
iarbflde you to bawl arid thunder io. the bedlam of 
the law courts. 

Now Elegy must be tte verse you faflhion, and 

3J5 slyness the secret of your work. This i& the camp for 
you. And then all ihc rest of the throng will write by 
your example. You shall go through youi soldiering 
in the tender warfare of Venus, and Venua' boys shall 
&nd you a profitable adversaiy ; for one girl makes a 

r40 mock of all the victorious palms you may have won ; 
and though you may knock away the hook that slicks 
tight in your chin, you shall be none the better off — 
the gripper shall still keep you 'fast bythemuzzlel You 
flhall see darkness and light according to her sovereign 
whim : there shall not so much as a drop fall from 
your eyes uiJeai at her bidding. Neichci bhall a 

145 thousand watches help you, nor all the acala you may 
■ct upon her doora ; when a woman is fairly bent on 
playing falif, a chink it enough. Now though your 
&hip be at grips in the very midst of the waves, and 
though you go out to meet armed men in combat 
yourself unarmed, and though the earth quake and 
part asunder with a chasm — what you have to fear ii 

150 the sinister back of the eight-footed Cancfr. 
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II Sluid mirare meas 

In an epigrtipk to his statue 
iht god fertumnui gives an 
ac£otsni of hii futmt; aaJ o/^e, 

WHY do you wonder lo see so many shapes 
belonging to one person? Listen: they arc 
tKe inherited tokens of tKe god Vcrtnmniia. T am a 
Tuscan, Tuscan born, and feel no remorse that I for- 
soot the hearths of Volsinii in tim.es of warfare, I like 
well this throng of mine, and T delight not in an ivory 5 
temple : it is enough that I can see the Roman Forum, 

There vraa a time when Father Tiber took his road 
this way ; indeed iKey say the noise of oifs was heard 
nponthe smitten reaches of water. But after he granted 
this much ground to his nurslings, I took my name 
froTU the emvtrting of tmnis, the river, and was called i»1 
the god Vertumnug. 

Or you may believe it is rather because we have a 
charge upon ' the first fruitB of the refjerting annual in- 
creaae, that the god Vernimnus has his worship. For 
mc the 5rat grape among the yellow dusters begins to 
be spotted with purple, ind the chcvclnrc of the corn- 
field swells with a milky core of grain : at raj feet you 
lurvey aweet cherries and autumn plumH, and mul- Ij 
berries crirruon at the midsummer time. Here the 
grafter pays his tows with a wreath of orchard stuff 
whea his pear-tree has lent an unwilling stock to bear 
apples, 

' pratarpimua. r^ 
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Attend', lying Hearsay 1 I have another key to 

ao expound my name ; thou must believe none but the 
god'a own tale about himself. My nature is easily 
trimmed to aJ] shapes ; turn me into which you please, 
I shall still be comely. Dreas me in mualins oi Cos, 
and I shall make none too prudish a girl: put me on 
a toga and who will gainsay that I am a man? Give 

35 mc a Bcythc and bind my forehead tight with a wisp 
of haj* \ you shall awear that thcBc hands have mown 
a graisfidd, Tinie was, X carried aims, and I re- 
member I was vrcU spaben of in them; 1 aaddled myself 
with the heavy panier, and in chat style was a reaper. 
Sober enough at disputes, but when you put a garland 

30 on mc you will vow that liquor ia gone to my head* 
Give me a bonnet for my headgear, I will steal the 
semblance of lacchus - and the semblance of Fhocbus, 
if you win but give mc the quill. I shoulder the netA 
and go hunting: but if I take my cane, I am Faunus, 

35 the god of fowling for feathered game. Vercuranus is 
counterpart also of a charioteer *nd of one that shifts 
his agile poi^e from horse to horse. Lei occasion offer 

aitd 1 will make a raid on the fishes with my rod; 
and I will go dapper a» a pedUr in loose-flowing tunic. 
I ean play the ehcpherd stooping' on his staff, and 
40 likewise carry roses in baekets through the duat of the 
lists. Nay, why should T add (what I am chiefly re- 
nowned for) that the gifts of gatdena are well seen in 
my hands? The blue-green cucumber and the pot- 
bellied gourd is my emblem, and the bil-bundle tied 
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up with a frail rmh; and aot a flower opens in the 
meadows but will droop forward bccoraiiigly if you put i5 
it on my forehead. Now because being one I yet 
could be conxfcrUd into omnr formlty, tlic tongue of 
TLj country named mc from tlus circunutancc And 
tliou, Rome, didet appQint a icward for my Tubc^hb 
(whence to this day the street of the Tuscana haa ttifo 
name) in the days when Lyccmediui came with his 
confederate forces and sIiitTcred the Sabine forces of 
ravage Tatius, I beheld the breaking ranks and the 
tumbling weapons, and how the enemy had turned 
tail in ignomiaiouE rout- 
Now vonch&afej Father of the gods, that the 55 
gowned multttude of Rome may pass evermore before 
my feet- 

I tave sii lines left over. I will not keep you long, 
Sir, who arc hurrying to amwer your ball : this ib the 
last chalk-mark and my race is run, 

I wa« once a stump of maple, the scamped handiwork 
of some botcher*! hook, before Numa waa kiog : a 6a ] 
needy god in my favourite city. It was thou, Mam- 
urrius, graver of the bronze shape, who hadit the 
skill to found me so deft to apply myself to all trades ; 
and may the Oscan mould never bruise the ciaftiman's 
cunning of thy hands ! The work is one, but more 
than one dignity is given to the work. 
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Haec Arethusa juo 



A l^ttr supposed to he tvrit- 
ten hy Arethiua to I^jcoias at 
the. iVars. 

ARETHUSA sends iliese message* to her Lycotas 
— if it is possible you are miM when yon are so 
often awaf. If any part of the writing, though, be so 
stained that it shall be missing when yon come to read 
it, these stains will have been made by my tears ^ 
g or if ever a letter baffle you by the frailty of penman- 
ship, it will be the token ofa hand fairly at death's door, 
Now Bactra has seen you rmsLt the East, now the 
Senc foe mounted on his forti&ed charger ■ the wintry 
Goths, 2nd Britain with her painted chariots, and the 
Indian strange-slcinned beeide his Eaatern wave. Is 
10 this a husband^fr loyidtyf Are these nighta a pleasure^ 
answerable to that hour when, au ianocent girl] 
I Surrendered to ycur imtancesf That torch which 
went befofe nae for good luck as I vent to my bride- 
groom's house, it took its grisly light from the niins of 
somebody^B funeral pyre; I was sprinkled with water 
15 from the pool of Styx ; no proper tillet was bestowed 
on my hair : the god did not attend to bless my bridals. 
Ah, they hang at every gate, my sinful vows — and 
this is the fourth cloak I am weaving for your cam- 
paigns ! 
Death to the man who &rst hacked an entrenching 

^ Mat par lOMchia noetti. iXi*tLt^^-i 
L 2 
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stake out of a harniless tree, and fasFuoned a husk^ '^ 
bone into a plaiatiTc trumpet I More than Ocnua he 
decerres to ait sidewaya twisting the rope and feed tlie 
aEs'a hanger for »1I ctemit/ ! 

Tell me, the breastplate doea noc bllater yoor 
delicate amu? The hcav)r spear not gall ^ur un- 
warlilce lundi? Better these hurta than that anjr girl a^ 
leave such marki with her teeth on yt>uT neck at 
T should weep ai i They say your face in thinned sway 
with wasting ; but 1 pray your wanness may be caused 
by longing for me. 

As for me, when the evening star brings in the neful 
nights, I kiss any such weapons of yours as lie here left 30 
behind ; then I compkin that the quilts will not lie 
smooth across the whole bed» and the birds wtuch 
give warning of daylight, wiU not utter their notes- 
On winter night* I toil at my task for you at the 
front, and I stitch the Tyiian woollens which arc 
destined for ihe sword ; and I learn in what qum:er 
flows that Araxea which you have to master : how 
many miles a Parthian horse can go without water. 55 
I am fain to leam all about painted worlds out of a 
map, and the manner in which samewiae god disponed 
the phcei on the earth ; which land is slnggiah with 
frost, which crumbling with sultry heat, what wind 4^ 
serves well to make Italy by. 

There is onlymyBister to sit out mysorrowful watches, 
and my pale nurse forswears herself * that these delays 
are incident to the winter season \ 

Happy Hippolyte I She carried armsj this bar- 
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baroiis woman, one breast bare, and covered her tender 
head with a casque, OK, that the camp had been open 

^ 5 to Raman giria ! 1 would have been :he devoted harden 
of your BoldJermg ; mountain-range oi Scythia should 
not have hlnd^ed me when the Father Iteeolier ' 
binds the deep waiera into ice with hif cold. 

AU love \i great, bui greater towards a lawful hus- 

50 band : tHs ia a Eambcau Venus in person fanj into a 
lively bkze. 

Yes, why (I att J^"). wliy should the crimson colour 
of Punic stuffs &hine bright for me, and the waier- 
clear crptal bedeck my hands \ 

All is deafness and silence here 1 Scarcely does one 
maid open the locfeed tabernacle of the Lares, her cus- 
tomary task on the first day of each month — how lew 

55 and far between! Hove the voiceof mylapdogGlaucia 
whining; she Is the only creature that daims your 
place in my bed, I cover the chapels with blossom, 
I dothe the crosBways with holy leaves, and the herb 
Sabine crackles on the old hearth. If either an owl has 
stood and hooced on a neighbour's rafter, or the 

60 stinied flame of the lamp has req^uired a rauck of 
strong wine, that day paAici sentence of ilaoghter 
ogainflt the new-year's lambsnn*! the high-girt acrvcra 
befitir themselves vrarmly to mate fresh perquisites. 
Donor, 1 beg you, value flodearly the boast of having 

escaladed Bactra, or the linen wrappers looted from 
65 some perfumed Emir — when the leaden load of the 
whirling sling scatters abroad in volleys, and the 
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treachprons bow whistles menace ihoagK the horsci 
are in retreat i 

And, one tMng,— as you hope to flnbdTie the children 
of Ponhia and march with a lance of honour behind 
the horses in the triamphal pageant — keep the troth 
of my bed untainted ! On these terms and none but 70 
thcae T -would have jayx back again. And when I cariy 
yoxi wcaponfi to paj m)" vow with them at the Capcne 
Gate, 1 shall write ben*ath them 'A gtr^s gratitv^^Jhr 
her Ken's safe return '- 






IV Tarpeium nemus et 

Tbt Story of Tarfvia, her lota 
Jor Tatiui ; and bo^ she i^ 
frayed Rome to him. 

MY tale ahall be of the Tarpeian grove and the 
ignominionB burying-place of TarpeUj an^i how 
the portals of ancient Jove were taken, 

There wa> a flonrishing wood ensconced among ivy- 
grown faatncssea of rock; man^ a tree murmured to the 
□oisc of native rill» : the branchy home of Silr^nus, 
whither a melodioiis flute aummoDcd the Aheep away 5 
from the sultry *un to come and drink. Thia spring 
Tatius fences in front with a stockade of maple, and, 
for more aasntaiw^e, rings round hii camp with 
mounded earthworks,— ^What was Rome in thMC days 
when the Curetian trumpeter made the neighbouring to 
rocks of Jove quake at his deep lingering notes l And 
Sabine pikes stood in the Roman Foram where now 
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a subject world comes to the judgement seat- For a 
wall there weie the hiils ; where the buildingg now 
hedge the Curia about^ wa3 a spring the warhorae 
used to drink at. From this place Tarpeia drew 

15 spring water for her guddtas ; a pitcher of carthen- 
Vfuc poi&cd Ktravily on the top of her head. 

And eould one death be bad enough for the ^vicked 
Yirgio. who presumed to play falie to thj' fires, Veita ? 
She S2W TatiTifl displaying hia knightly graces on the 

ao MndypUin, and uplifting his weapons amidst the yellow 
waving horsehair ; aad she was thunderstruck at the 
king's looks and his kingly accoutrement : the pitcher 

35 dropped from between her heedless hands. Many a 
time she feigned thit something boded in the un- 
offending moon, and she must dip her hair in the 
river; many £ time she offered silvery lilies to the 
winsome nymphs that Romulus' spear might not harm 
the good loob of Tatius; and as she mounted the 
Capitolj growiog dusk in the first smoke of evening, 
■he brought home her arms all gashed by the rough 
brambles. Sitting down on the Taipeiaa summit she 

^o wept for her wounded Keartf abominable in the eight 
of neighbotiriDg Jove, and aiid— 

* O ye cameras and h/a/J/ju^ftfts of Tatius' squadron 
arid Valine artay ttrhich hast given such scandal to my 
tyes^ oh, that I vtight sit prisoner at your hearths, if hut 
I could hi pointed out/or the prisoner of. tatius / O hilb 

35 of Rome and Rome set upon the hills, — andfareweU also 
to thfir Festay whom my sin has put to shame. The horse 
tohich raust land my tttve safe in camp, is yonder hsrsr 
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^hse utdu ^atiMS himjey dispojes u the right hand/ 
fFhat woruUr that Scylla wrought a heartless crime m her 
father*! htiir^ and bad her \uhite loins tunud into heartUis 
dogs P What wander tfone hetmyed the horns of her mii- 4^ 
bffgotien brother wi that day itihen the labyrinthine road 
was revealed by fteking uf the Unr trf her clue P What 
a refraach am I going to make/or the nwids of Ausonia^ 
I the chosen atUndnni upon the virginal hearth, and guilty 
qfthis outrage / l/anyone shall wonder that PaUas* fires 45 
are quenched^ let himpard&nr the altar is sprinkled with 
my tears J 

To-morrow^ says report^ there will he a. puri^ation ^ all 
over the city. Do thou lake the dew-drenched bazk of the 
prickly ridge^ Ml the way is slippery and treacherous, 
beeausi it ever harbours unheard waters in its d^ceitfal 5^ 
course. 

Ohf that I were acquainted with the spells cf the magic 
muie / This tongue itf mine should also have rendered aid 
to ray beautiful one. To thee belongs the embroidered robe 
of state^ ncj tc him who can boost no mother hut was bred 
up by the cruel teat of an inhuman she-wolf. If though, 
a foreign queen in an ancestral hall he susfeet^ yet I bring Si 
thee no mean dowry — the betrayal of Rome. If not for 
that, yet, that the rape of the Sabine women go not un- 
atoned^ ravish me and so pay requital by the law oflike- 
for-iike 1 2 am able to part the armies already engaged 
in combat. Cotm, ye brides, and take occasion by my 
wedding gown to make a treaty of reconciliation. A tune, ^ 
HymenaeusI and tbou^ master trumpeter, silence thy 
' pt0-gabUur* ^tU^^^tc 
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harijarGUJ din/ Trust me^ you tsmrriorj, my marriagt 
fiilf/w shall bi the afpeastntrtt of your itrife ! 

And HQi£ thefiurtb bugU fipei thi approach ftf daylight^ 
and thi very stars droop and glide into Ocean. 1 will 

6s hazard a sleeps and tryfifr dreamsofibee : see that thou 
visit my ^es as a gentU phantom / ^ 

She spolte, and resigac^d her arjn« to a fitful slum- 
ber, unwitting that she !ud taken (resit torment) of 
madnaa to bed with her. For Veita, the blessed «afe- 

70 guard of the Diac ember, feeds her sin and puts still 
more firebrands ia her bone?. She bolts beyond control, 
like some daughter of Scrymon who careers beside the 
fiwiit ThermodoD with baie breast ^ showing through 
the rent in her vesture. 
It w»s a holiday in town (the Fathers named it Feaat 

75 of Pales) the fint ' birthday of the walls ; the yearly 
banquet of the shepheidfi, games in the city, when the 
village platters drip with opulence, and when heaps of 
blazing hay are set here and there for the cip&y crew to 
fiing their giimy feet over. It wa& Romulus' plcaBore 

80 that the watches should break up on furlough, the 
trumpci be adjourned, md the camp be hushed, 

Tarpeia, judging that her time was come, hold9 a 
parley with the eneroy : the bargain is spliced, she 
beraelfdedguingto accompany the bargain. 

The hill was hazardous of ascent and disregarded 
because of the holiday : in a moment she falls upon the 
dogB mth a sword before they could give tongue. It 

85 was a general scene of slumber; but, Juppitcr*, one 
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ihere waa reaolyed to watch over tKe cieaiticni of th7 
vengeance. Sht^ had betrayed the oasty gate and her 
helpless country, and now she boldly demands ter 
wedding daj'— auch day aa she may please to appoint. 
Bat Tatius {yes, the enemy would not ahow any esteem 
for crime) said ' Put on the wfdding gafta^l^ and mouni 
ufon my royal bed/' ; and, bo cayiag, he overwhelmed 90 
her beneath the heaped weapons of his company. Such, 
maiden, was the dowry proper to thy flervicet 1 

The hill gained hia snmamefroioTarp^a tlie guide t 
ah, mistresi sentry, herein is thy reward though thy 
doom wa5 not unjust ^ 



V Terra tuum spinit 

MAY earth envelop your grave in thorns, bawd, 
and j-our ahade havcsenBca enough to be thirsty 
— yon would not like that 1 May your spirit find no 
rest nor peace with your ashes, and avenging Cerberus 
frighten your vile skeleton with starving howls! Oh, she 
had skill to melt the cold refusals of a very Hippolytus ! 5 
Ever a bird of the worst ometi for happily mated pil- 
lows, she wotild have brought Penelope herself to malte 
light of hearsay about her husband and marry the gay 
Antinous. If she so pleaie, it shall be possible for mag- 
net not to draw iron, and for the bird to play step- 
mother to her own nestlings. Why, let her but put 10 



Book If^y ivy V 

her CoUine herb* to work beside the trench, and the 
5oIid ground would dissolve away in rnnning water, 
She could boldly impose her terms on the spellbound 
moor, disKroble her gait and penon in the dbguise of 
the nocturnal wolf, and biind the gharpset vigilance of 

15 hn&banda by her cunning, She gouged out the un- 
offending eyes of crow^, she consulted the ovrls how ahe 
might have my blood, she gathered bippomaws the 
tascncea of the teeming brood-mare, 

ao She would wheedle away the money with her 
wordi * . , 4 'If you care for the Orient strand of the 
Doro^antes, my golden girl, and the flkell w)iich 
flanntfl under the waters of Tyre, and Enrypylus' 
webs of Coan fabric, and mouldering patterns cut 
from Pcrgamene couches ; or tblpse commoditiea which 

3- palm-bearing Thebes senda, or dtps of porcelain fired 
in the kilns of Parthia — then flout honesty [ Down in 
the mire with the goda 1 — Let lies prevail ! — shatter 
the lavra of ruinous chastity 1 * 

' It lends you a value, even to pretend there u a man 

50 — employ pretexts. Love will come running back ail 
the"8tronger for a night's postponement* If he hap-^ 
pen 10 have disarranged your hair, angei is well : and 
preacntly you mutii subdue him by putting a price ou 
peace. Last, when iKe embrace has been purchased and 
you have pledged him his pleaaurc, be sure and feign 
that these are days of abstinence in the TeligloD of Isii. 

3j loU must importune you with hints ' This is April * and 

^ eaorabai Ci/f' tfrha. The renuinJer of thcie Hnd i> Bn- 
inlcQigiblc and appaiemly corropt beyond remedy. 
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Amydc be dinning into your cars * The Ides of May is 
your birthday \ 

He siis, your humble votary : set your high chair and 
write — write anything ! If he is frightened by these 
arts, you have him ■ Always keep ficsh marb of bites 
about your neck, which he may tliink were given in a 
mutual airaggle* And do not cake a fancy lo play the 4^ 
diacatccmcd part of Medea, the inseparable — she pre- 
sumed lo make overtnreA, and got a scornful rebuff foi 
her pains ; ratKer the costly Thais of elegant Menander, 
when die adulteress in the comedy ontwftG some wily 
Geta. 

Adapt yourself to your maii*& dispoBLUon : if he 45 j 
Bwaggeig about his singing, go with him and join him 
in a tipsy duet. The porter must be awake for givers ; 
deaf to all who knocL empty handed, let him dream on 
for ever, lying against Kjfl close-drawn bar. Neither 
must you dislike a soldier because he is not a pretty 
fltufi to make gallantry out of, nor ^ sailor — if he 
bring pence in his hard worn hand ^ nor such as have 
had their Schedule of Particulars hanging on their out- 50 \ 
landish necks, when all latcooed they skipped in the 
midit of the Fomm. Have an eye to the gold, not to 
what hiind proffers the gold \ Ifyouli&tento veTBes, yon 
will have nothing but fine words to put in your pocket ! 

' ^bat dii£j it ftofitt sfneet Ufe^ to walk with htiiis^ntd 55 

hair, and play off the idicau folds in a muslin of Cos F^ 
When the man gives yon the verses and gives you not 
the present of Coan musUn, let his lyre be deaf to you 
. , , without the pence i 
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While it is springtime in the blood, while it is the 
season that has no wrinklcB^ mate the moat of it» for 
fear lest time skim ofi a something from ^our face to- 
morrow! 1 hive seen tie rose-gardens of spicy Paes- 
tum in full piomise of life, l^ing grilled heneaxh a 
Borocco in iKe c^j morning.' 

These vpere ihe precepts with which Acaathia swayed 
my mistrees' iniodT until her itin grew ao wizened you 
might count the bones through it^. 

But now, O Sovereign Venus, accept my thant- 
offeringj a necfclaced ringdove's gorge slit before tiiy 
hearth. I &aw the phthisis grow to a choking Jump in 
her wrintled throit, and bloody spittles come out at 
the gaps in her teeth; Isawhei breathe out her rotten 
life into the coarse blankets which had served her father 
before her: the hearth was chill, the scanty crib 
shivered. For funer a] -pageant she had the disgniied 
fastenings of her scanty hair, a bonnet grown colourless 
with filth and squalor and the dog which, used (to my 
chagiin) to be only too wide awake when the latdi 
ought to have obeyed my ihunab uapcrccivcd. 

Let the bawd's grave be an old wine jar with the 
neck broken ahort, and a strong growth of wild figtree 
crush it down atop. Come all you lovers, and pelt 
this hurying-place with, stones, and mingled with the 
Bfoucs bestow your curses. 
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VI Sacra facit vates j 

Ode for the Fei^vsl of ApoU& 
Falattne m £ommcmoration of 
the V'utoty at Actium, 

THESE are mjateriea the poet solcmiUKi ; let 
there be such a silence u befits the mysteries, and 
let the heifer fall smitten before my altar-fires. Let roy 
Komaa tablet vie with the ivy-clusten of Fhiletas, and 
my urn afiord me ihe craters of the Cyrenieaa poet 
Give me soft unguents, give me the dignity of accept- 5 
;ible frankincense and let the woollen ring pass three 
times about my fire, Aaperge me with water \ let the 
Lvory fiute sip the cream of Mygdcuiau vintages to 
offer a song thereof «t these frcah-buiU altars. Gel 
ye gone far aloof, all ye rQiscKiefs ; ye harms, depart 
into another clime: a taintleflfi laurel brancK m^alces £oft 
hia new way for the poet. 

My Muse, we must rehearse the temple of Apollo 
Palatine t this Is a matter deserving of thy goodwill. 
Calliope. The song is indited to Caeaar^s glory i while 
Caesar is sung, do thou Jupiter thyself, pray, attend 1 

There is a bavea of Phoebua which runs away toward \f\ 
shores Athamanian, where the bight of the Ionian 
lulls the noise of its waters ; this is that Aaian Bound 
which keeps the record of the lolcian ' keel : no difficult 
voyage for the seaman's prayeri. 

At tikis place ihc world's forcei met in encounter : 

' Jolaae^ 
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%o the huge bulk of pine-timber took station on the lea, 
but the omen did not Assist thetr can alike. On the 
oncpan anavy sentenced to be giyen over to the Trajan 
Qukinus, and pikes foully £ped by a wonunly hand ; 
on thii side Augustiu' vcucl, her Oiula £lled with the 
auspicious promise of Jove, and cnaigna already skilled 
to conquer in iKe natioiial cause- 
rs And Donr 2X last Nereus bad curved the lines of battle 
to a pair of crescents, and tbe watemas quivering with 
a rich pattern of lights flashed from the weapons, when 
Phoebus quitting that Deloa which by liia protcctioi 
stands fast (for it was the only movable isle which 
sustained the anger of the Southerly gales), toot hi» 
place over the ship of Augustus ; and a strange fire 
30 thrice blazed in slants of sidelong flamboyance* He 
came not with show of locka unbound on his neck, and 
unwarlike melody of the tonoise-shcll lyrcj but with 
such mien a? he looked on Felopean Agamemnon and 
emptied the Doriaa camp Ln luncrah on the Insatiable 
^Cj faggots ; or auch as when he unstrung the coils and 
rings of !PytJjonj the snake whom the unwarlike lyres 
had dreaded. Anon he spoke : — ■ 

* O deliverer of the wnld^who art cons Jrom Long Aihs, 
Augustus, proved guaUr than thy grandsires who 
fought h^sitU Hector, cmquer by sea, the land is thins 
^Q already J This how does batiUfor thy cause, and all this 
burden upon ny shoulders is partizans with thee* Releast 
thy country from fear ; the puts her trust in thee for her 
champion; she has charged thy prow with her universal 
prayers, Iftbohfail to defend ber, then Romuii^t au£ur 
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of her toallst saw not aright the ctnirsf of birds on the 
Falatiru. Nny, tbexr oats vintan too uat / Sbam/ &n 45 1 
the Latins that with thee fir Chief the waters should suffer 
the sails of a TTyai fleet / Neither must tbou he afraid 
because their armada smeeps the water with a hundred 
veingJ : they glide upon a reluctant sea. And as for their 
fr&tBS carrying forms ivhich threaten to hurt recks worthy 
of the C^niaurs, thou shall find them to he hvt hollow 
beams and painted terrors. It is the caase which shatters 50] 
(w exalt: the soldier's strength ; if there he no just cause 
behind him, shame dashes the weapons frttm his hands. 
The time is come, let the ships engage / I, the creator 
of this occasion, with my laurelled hand wiU guide the 
beak of the Julian vessel. 

He spoke, and spent all his quiverload oa Kis bow ; ffll 
Bccond only to his archery came Caesar's Bpear* 

Rome conquers hy the taithMncaa of Fhoebtu : the 
woman pays forfeit : her ro^al state \% borne broken 
across the Ionian waves. 

CiiCBflT from his Idalian star wundeis at his ran' I am 
a gpdy ami yonder is the proof that my blood runs there .' ' 6a\ 

Triton playe a flourish to eacort the conquerors ; all 
t^e goddeascfl of the sea clapped their liaxida around 
the ensigns of liberty : Shi! makea for the Nile, mis- 
mounted on a fugitive wherry. Only one thing — 
ehe will not die on a bidden day. Why. the gods had 
better mercies ! what triumph forsooth wotild one 
woman have been, in streets where once Jugunha 
marched captive ! 65 

So Phoebus of Actium derived his monument from 
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ttu«j that the single arrow he aimed vaaquishcd ten 

1 have aung of war enough: Apollo the conqueror 

yo DOW demands his cithern and doffs his weapons for the 
da&cw of peace. Now let the gay banquet enter the 
JumriouB grove, and sweet allurements of the rose flow 
down over nty neclc ; now for a pouring out of wloea 
which have ooi^cd from Falernim piesaci, and ihricelei 

7£ the aaffron spike of Cilicia lave my hair. When poet& 
are drunken the Muse mites their wit all the sharper ! 
Bacchus thou art wont to prove prolific to thy brother 
Phoehua. Letonc proclaim the subjection of the ferny 
Sycambrians^ another sing of Cephean Meroe and the 
dusky kingdoms, another make mention how the Par^ 
thian did penance by his tardy terms and say ' He mujt 

So ^^^ ^^^k the msigns of Ctosjuj and fresently he shall 
snrrfTtder his awn. Of if Justus thaU sp^re the fivers 
QJtht East at alt, Ut hint defer those trophies tUl his srmj 
can lake tbem I Rejoice^ Crajsus, if thou art not quite 
sensekss amidst the dark sands : the road is open to thy 
t€fmb: EMfhraUs gives •permission', 

85 Thus will I prolong Uie night with goblet and Boug, 
until day fling beame of light upon my carouse. 

VII Sunt aliquid Manes : 

Cynlhii^i ghost visits him and 

uphraidi him. 

THE dead have being ; death is not the term of 
ercrythingj and the lurid shadow escapes from the 
defeated faggot. Yes, methotaght 1 saw Cynthia rat- 
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ing on my bed, Cynthia who was tut lately laJd in earth 
at the roadside of the roaring thoroaghfare. (It waa 5 
the hour when the burial of love made my sleep waver 
in the balance, and I bewailed the cold realm ot my 
bed). Slie h&d the same hair in wliidi she was carried 
out to the grivc, the same eyes \ her aide was dothcd 
in a half-charred garment, and the fire iiad gnawed at 
the familiir beryl on her finger, and the water ef Lethe ti»| 
had tamiahed the fiurfate of her lips. Thi? figure had 
the passion and the voice of her breathing self, but the 
thumbe cracked on Ler brittle hands as she icolded. 

' O faithlesSy and past hopf of mending Jot any girl! 
tan sUtf sa soon extrcisi his putstTs upon you ? Hud y&u 
io soon fof gotten the sUights of the wakeful SMhutra, and ij 
my tt^indov) ryhhei smooth hy our nightly tricks ? HatiJ 
many a time ham I let down a rope to you and cUmhed 
through and swung there tiU I reached your neck^ hand ■ 
over hand J Ah^ the secret bond whose deceiving terms the w^^ 
winds would not listen tit, tut scattered them at random f 

But nohody cried aloud upm my eyes at my passing: 
one day wsuld have been granted me ifyoit had called me 

No watchman rattUd with a split reed beside me, and >fl| 
the pinch of the scanty earthenwari co^ hurt my head. 
But — vroTst of ail — who saw you bowed over my dead 
body, in a black garment warm icith falling teats f if 
you were loo proud to walk further than the gates, at 
least yoit might have bade my hter go more slowly thus far. 
thankless/ Why did you not in person pray for a 3» 
wind to bhta on my faggot P Why were not myites 
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sweeUmiUhg mth nard f ^brctcnng of hyacinths {ihey 
fost nothing) and cracking a jar to cmsetrau the tomb 
— fpif £Vtn this ton gnat a thing to ixpct ? 

l& Lygdamiis must be burnt/ Though be be bom aitd bred 
inihe house, the sUhtnuji be white hot Jot him: I marked 
it, my draught of wine uius discoloured by foul ^lay, Ehe 
it is Nomas, the sly trollops who filters " a myiteriouj hrfW ,- 
tbffji<ry potsherd teiU iesi^reher hands guilty. A woman 
fjfho teas hut lately exposed to the common tye and taetuld 

^o nah a nigbt of it for a. trifif, — and now the hoof of her 
gilded skirt leaves marks on the ground ; if one of their 
tattling tongues has spoken of my looks, the nezc mistress 
portions out a heavier task to her, cruel basketfuls for 
punishment. Petale has a taste ofimpiswment in the 
grimy stocks because the poor old taoman carried a wreath 

4S of^*^^J to my tomb ; Lalage is hung itp by her twisted 
hair and scourged because she presumed to ask something 
for my sake. 

Sbe has melted dotm the gold of my effigy — and you 
allowed it /—determined to endow herself out of my funeral 
faggot. 

But I do not upbraid yov, Propertius, though you do 

£0 deserve it : long toot my reign in your hooks. I swear by 
the skeins ^destiny which none can ravel up again, as 
I hope for mercy from the growling threefold Dog^ I have 
kept faith with you. If I ipeak false, may the viper hiss 

55 t'n my grave and make a lair over my bones. Because 
there is a ttoofold place severally appointed beside the 
unsightly river, and all the boats ' rotff their diverse course, 
' tolat. r 'i ' eumhepit, FL 
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part thii wcy and part that. Ortf amtffys the aduluress 
Ciytoftmstra, another <arrUs the Cretan princess who 
made the monstrous wooden counterfeit of a cow. But 
took/ the other son sails fast on a garlanded pinnace 
to the place where the faradisal air fondles the roses of 63 
ElyjiurOy where are the jtrings of pulodyt and the braztra 
eyvthal'dishs of CyhelU are heard and Lydian quills 
obey the etmpany of htmneied musicians. Andromrda 
end Hypermestra, the sinless brides^ tell their sSory — souh 
of heroic legend I the one complains hom for her mother^ s 6s 
fault thfy hntised loith fetters her arms and her hands that 
deserved not the cold cl^; Bypervtestra lells her story^ 
how bet sisters dared a great deed but she had na spirit 
for that crime. So toe heal the bves of life teith the tears 
of death, white I conceal many reproaches of your itn- 70 
faithfulness. 

But now I have a charge to ^ve yoM, if so be yrru care 
at all, if Chloris^ herbs do not keep yon wholly enslaved. 
Let not my old nurse Parthenie want far aitght in her 
quaking years : she had the power^ and you never found J, 
her covetous^ And my favourite LatriSf who gets her 
name from her employ, — shff must not hold out the mirror 
for a near mlstrets, 

jilt the verses that you ever made on my name^ I would 
have you hum them : cease to entertain my praises. 

Drive the ivy away from my harrow : the lithe clusters 
struggle, and it throttles wy htmcs with its twisting tresses, SA 
Where Anw^ fertile of orchards^ comes prostrate on the 
hoshy acres, and by virtue of Hercules' protectim ivory 
never grows sallow— ufrite a verse worthy of me in the 
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midst cf a column, but short and jjtch as tht chariou^t 
S^Jrom tifOfn fnay read as he runs: HERE LIES GOLDEN 
CVNTHJA IN TJBURTINE GROUND, A NEW GLORY 
GAS BEEN ADDED TO THF BANK^ OSNJO. 

NiithtT muityoM think scorn efiht draattu tehUh mmff 
Jrom the Righteous Gau : tohen dr/avir nrf righteous, th^y 
Speak in earnest. At night ue are home gadding abroad, 
go night releases the imprisoned shcdes, and Cerberus him- 
self casts of his bar and prowls. Our charter bids us 
ritum to pcols of Lethe at daybreak : ate are the fas- 
sengerit and the Mariner reviews the freight when it is 
passed over. Other teamen may possess you now ; ^r* 
icng I shall be sole owner. Ton shall he with me^ and 
bone shall fret hime closely mixing,* 
95 When she finished tliese communicatiom with me 
to lie tune of such plaintive pleading, the ahade van- 
ished ftotn between my clasping arms. 



VIII Disce^ quid Esquiliaj 

He eon/o/es himself ivlth a 
Supper-party in Cynthia's 
absence. 



YOU must Hear wKat it was that broke up the con- 
duit-quarter of the E^quilinc in such a rout to- 
right, when the crowd of neighbours ran fiom the new 
park. 

Lanuvium is the ancient charge of an immemorial 
dragon : a place where an hour is not 111 Apent upon so 
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rare an eiciue for a halt. Here Is the sacred ^hy^y 5 
which breaks away sharply in a viewless ciusm \ and 
here enters in (ah, maiden, beware of all such journeys !] 
the gratificaTioo paid to the fasting make when he de- 
mands his annual provender, and spurts his liisscs from 
ihe bottocii of the groaod. These arc riic» at which 
girls turn pole as they go down and lightly commit a jo 
hand to the terpent^s mouth. He seizo on the victnil 
which a virgin proffers to him ; the very baskets quiver 
in the virgin'i hand. If they prove chaste, they return 
to fall on their parents' necks, and the husbandmen cry 
' Ii will he afrvit/ul season '- 

To thia spot my Cynthia drove off with a pair of «5 
clipped poniea : Juno was the motive, bat atiU more 
the motive was Venua I Prithee tell, thou Appian 
Way, what a triumphal progress ahe made of it aj the 
wheels caieerfd over the flagstones, when the scandalous 
brawl resounded in the secret tavern — if in my absence, aa 
yei not without a smirch on my good name. She herself 
was a light to see as she sat poised on the end of the 
pole and dared to manage the rciiu despite the rough 
going — for I say nothing about the Hilken phaeton o£ 
the smooth, worie than shaven young dandy* and his 
dogs with bangles on their thoroughbred MolosaJan 
necks. — He will hare to sell tis soul for a wage, to be 35 
stuffed with filthy prizefighter's fare, as soon as he has 
a beard to blush at, too strong for his polished cheeks. — 

Since outrages to oui union were done so often, 6jied 
of my pleasures, T made up my mind to carry the war 
into a new country. There is one Phyllis a neighbour 
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to Diana of the Aventine, not very charming when she 
is sober^ but when she ia in liquor nothing comes amiss. 

30 For another there is 1 certain Teia who lives In the 
Tarpciaa Grove, a fair creature, but when she ia drunk 
one man will not be enough for her. I resolved to dis- 
arm tKc sung of the night hy inviting them, and refresh 
mj sly adventures with an obscure affair, 

3{ There was one sofa for the three of ua on the private 
lawn. You ask how we reclined f T was between the 
two. Ljgdamus acted cupbearer ; we had a summer 
service of glasses, and wine of Metbymne — racy Greet 
liquor. The piper belonged to the Nile ; Phyllis for 
cananet-girl ; nice roBea, but no artifice about them 

40 — handy for scattering. And Magnus in person, a 
shrunken little parcel of limbs, tossed his stunted arnu 
in time to the clattering boxwood. But» fill up the 
lamps as we would, the ^ame woidd not burn steady, 
and the tabJe slipped and fell face upward on the 
trestles. And for my part when I tiied my luck at the 

4f knuckle-bonea and sought to throw a f^nus, a ruinous 
Dogs tumbled up every time. They were siagiag to 
deaf cars and baring their bosoms 10 blind eyes : oh, 
I was miles away from them all, at the gates of I.anu- 
vium — when suddenly a noise was heard at the hinge of 

50 the doorway, a creaking and a slight stir in the foiepart 
of thehoQse; and in amomeni Cynthia threw the two 
leavcaofthedoor wide open. Her hair was not elabor- 
ately dressed, but she was so handsome in her wild fury 1 
My fingers relaied and the cup fell from my grasp ; my 
lips turned white, all loose with drinking as they were. 
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Her eyes cast lightnings, ahe raged sa a woman can rage. 
Here wu a »ghi tc see : it was ai good m the iikJDg 55 
of 4 towit [ She let flj^ witK KcF Angry aatia at FhyllJs* 
face- Teia, terrified^ BCrcama for water — not f*r to _ 
eeek in that quarter 1 

TKe aplifted lights arousecl the honest burghera from 
their aleep, and all the allef wa* foil of uproar — oh, the 
mad night they made of it ! The two wenches took 60 
refuge in the &nt tavern in a dark street, their hair all 
polled about and their clotiies half fall! ng off their bacb, 
Cynthia rejoices over the apolls^ runs back triumphant 
and massacres my face with blows aimed at random ; 65 
she puts her brand on my neck by biting till it was all 
bloody, and more than all else she strikes my offending 
eyea. Well, after she had wearied her arms with 
trouncing me, Lygdamus is unearthed from his hiding- 
place under the left leg of the projecting sofa-head. 
When he was haled forth he implored mc upon my soul 
to help him, Lygdamui, 1 h4d no power : I ^VM 70 
your fellow pri^ncr 1 

And BO at last with humble pleading hands I came 
TO terms, while ihe wonld hardly allow me to touch her 
feet, and said — 

' If you iffould have mtfirgivf thf qfence you hcvi cofn- 
mitud, liiUn to the firm ofc^dilio^u tohich I shall uptirt. 
T9U shaU neither stroll in Pomp/^i shadt dressed in yo^r 75 
hesty nor icheit the sand is sprinkUd in the gay Fontut, I 
vjili have no flawing round your neck askance towards tbt 
gallery in the Theatre^ no litter slopping uncurtained fir 
yoit So loiter beside, But Lygdamus^first andfiremosi — 
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Lygdam%s^ the lohoU cause of my eoirtpLtintj must he sold 
and drag a fair af fitters on hisfirt' 

She piodumcd her temu : 1 replied ' I wiJI be bound 
by the law '. She laughed with pride at the sovcreigti 
authority I allowed her. Next she cfcnsed every place 
whicK the intEudiug damseb had touched, clemmed the 
8} threshold with frceh water, commanded me to change 
all tay dresi twice over, and thrice touched taj head 
with burning sulphur. Aud so when the bed had hecn 
new-made, sheet for sheet, I did not fail of my part, 
and the whole couch was the field of our recon- 
ciliation. 



IX 
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The Legmd of Htrcaits at 
Hume ,- boiij Cacvs rooheu 
him of h'ij Oxen^ and hoiv he 
foundtd the Ara Maxima. 

r' was the time when the son of Amphitrycn had 
driven his steers from the sialls of Eiythea, and he 
came to a ^et unsubdued hill, the shcepwalka of the 
Palatiae : here the tired drover stayed hii tired beastr, 
B on iKe ground where the Velabmm lay swampy with 
its rivefj and the mariner sailed his vessel in City waters. 
But the cattle were not left unharmed : such ill faith 
did Cacus keep towards hii guest : he outraged the 
honour of Jove by a theft. Cacua was an inmate of the 
lo place, a robber in a terrible cive, who uttered three 
several voices through a^ many mouths. That there 
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might be no evidence of his barefaced robberj', he 
dragged the cattle tail-foremost into his cave ; but not 
unobserved hj the god — the steers bellowed 'Thief 
and their owner's rage made havoc cf the chiefs un- 
peaceable quarters. Cicus \if smitten in his three 
foreheads b^ the Maenalian mace, and Hercules said [5 
* Qo, my King / gf? Kinv of Hercules^ last labour 9/ mrj 
clu&i Kine iwic/t ufoit^ ttciie my booty, — go, and teiih 
a frolimgffd latotng iStahUih iha FUlds t^ th^ Kine. 
I'our fastvrf! shitll he a famous Square tn Rottv*, ao 

He had spoken, and now his palate w^s dry, ind hii 
mouth tortured with thirst : Earth, alive with inward 
w.iters, affords none for his service. Only, afar off, he 
heard the laughter of cloistered maidens,where ' a grove 
gave covert ia a circle of shade : the doae precinct o£ 
the Women's Goddess, wellsprings of holy resort, and 
mysteries not lightly discovered to zny male. Crimson 
fillets bced the sequestered portal ; the mouldering 
hovel glowed with the blaze of a fire Jncense-fed ; a 
poplar tree adorned the fane withti^fohage, and birds 
sang in the covert of the thick shade. 

He rushes hither (the dust stood deep on his dry 
beard), and in front of the door he fiings out wild word* 
unworthy of a god ; 

'/ bisetch you who tfort in ihf halloteed fastngutt ttf 
thii grov^j open your hojpitf^hU satictvari^s to th£ toeaiy. 
I roam in want of a spring, and hereabojtts the place is ih 
full of the noise oficnUrs .' I ask no mou than the cupftd 
of my hand dipped in a strtam. Did ymt tvir bear trli 



as 



JO 



Soot ir, ix 



171 



of oitf who hoisted the round earth on his back ? I am 
he. The ttrorld I carried calls me Alcides. Who has not 
heard of the valiant guts of Hercules* cluh, and his arrows 

+0 never-failing against beasts of carnage ? And htnn to 
one man only the darkness of Styx shoioed light [and the 
Dog hotoUd to find himself baUd out whether his master 
Dis would have it arno^^F f^by^ though you were con- 
secrated to the worship of that f-untf whose enmity I rur, 
fljy v£ry stepmetber would not have shut her waters against 

45 me. If though anyone is afraid at my rrtien^ my lion^i 
hrisilfs and my hsir ail tcorched with the suns ofLihya^ 
I whom you behold^ I have ferformed menial service in a 
purple robe and done the daily task at the Lydian distaff"; 

50 a soft girdle clasped my shaggy breast^ and I made a likely 
enough girl with these hard bands' 

Thus Alcidta : but the gracious priesiefi3(who4e white 
locka were tied hy i scarlet band) answered thus : — 

' Forbear your eyes. Sir, and depart from this awful 
grove — nay, get you gone and quit these portals tohile 
escape is still safe. This altar which guards itself by tht 

55 seclusion of this hovel isforbidden to men under a-sanclion 
af terrible atonement, liresiasthe prophet paid a great 
price for leaking at Pallas when her Gordon was doffed 
and she bathed her valiant limbs. The godi grant yott 

6q other springs/ This remote jluiee is the one water 
tohvrb reserves its secret passage for maidens.' 

Thns the beldam*. Bat he burst KIb wajr through 
the masked entry with his shoulders : the dosi^ door 
could not ttand against his angry thirst- 

^ ti gtJHtrt attr'aeium Dia veiiviU Caatm- 
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Now 33 soon AS he had drained tKe stream and so got 
the better of his drought, ere yet his lips were fairly 
dried he establishes this steni ordinance : — 

' This comer of the world harbours me now^ as J drag 65 
my load Gf destiny : thisUnd tcarre givet my weary limbs 
^(eesiy Let ihiiAra Maxima which I dedicate ufon rt- 
covering my ^rrd, thij Grand i4ltaT *, sayn he, * made by 
the operation of my hands, never give entrance to the 
WBfshi^ of any maidens : let Hercule/ thirst gp wtl un- 7° 
avenged fir all time^.* 

Hail, father SanctoB, holy one, to whom even ctael 
Juno is now grown partial, Sanctos, be pleased kind!y 
to accept of a place in my book. This is he whom 
Tatius' town of Cures insuUed in his temple aa SancTus 
because he had wiih his own hands cleansed and «anc- 
ti^ed the earth. 

X N/eftc lovis incipiam 

On Jupiter reretrittt, why he 
ij so caiieri ; it/ilh historical 
InttaiKex of the luirmM^ of 
Spofta O^ma. 

NOW 1 shall endeaTOut to set forth the Reasons- 
Why of Jupiter Feretrius^ and three instances 
of arms taken from as many commaTtders. This is 
no light stage which I must surmount, but lionour 
gives me strength. 1 care not for a garhnd gathered 
from an easy hill. 
Thou, Romulus, wast the first to handael the prece- S 
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d«nt of this prize, And come home full of an encmy*s 
spoils, when Acron the Caenine made for the gates and 
thou, prevailing, didBt lay him low with thy spear upon 
his horse already OTerthrown. Time was, this Acron, 
Herculean captain from the citadel of Cieninaf was the 

lo terror of our marches. He preBumed to hope for spoils 
from ihe shoulders of QuirinuSf but he j^lcldcd liis own 
«ad not diy of his blood either. Romulua saw hioi 
brandiehing his lance before the hollow towers, and fore- 
stalls him with vows beforehand accepted : ' Jvfpittr^ 

i£ h£ve is a vutin shall to*day Jail in thin^ bonourj even 
Airon^. His vowwaa made, and the man fell a spoil to 
Juppiter. ThuB was the father of the City and father 
of vilour accustomed to conquer : his own spare fireside 
schooled him to put up with a wintry camp. He was 

30 alike a horseman and ready with bit and bridle, alike 
ready at the plough ; and he bedecked a yeoman's 
bonnet of wolfskin with a soldier's plume of bristling 
horse-mane. His shield was not damascened with 
inlay of bright alio)' ; the oxen he slew furnished him 
with i supple ihong for his baldric. 

NcKt follows Cosaus in virtue of hii tilling TolumiuaB 
the Veientine, in the daya when only Htern enterpriae 
could avail to conquer V«ii : the noise of war had not 

flr; yet over-past the Tiber, and the utmost prize wai No- 
mentum and the two or three acres of captured Cora, 
Alas^ ancient Vcii [ In those da}^ thou also wa&t a king- 
dom, and the golden bench was set ia thy public place 
also : now the bugle of the lazy shepherd pipes within 

30 thy walls, and they reap the fields amid thy bonet \ 
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It chanced tiat the Veian chieftain took his station 
on the top of the gateway tower and, confident in the 
city whence he wai fighting, euficred a parley. While 
the Tiini battered the wall with brazen horn, where the 
long maQtlci covered the idvance of the bcsiegeri' 
works, Coesus said * Bettffr far th^ hravf t& meet r'fi 35 
combat ort ihf ^eld'. And without more ado either 
champion Kilts in a place upon the flat groand. The 
gods aided the Latin's hands, and Tolumaiiifi' severed 
neck bathed a Roman's steeds with blood. 

QandiuH beat hack the enemy, when they pjtBiedoTCT 
from the Rhine, on the dap that iKe Belgie target of the 4° 
huge chief Virdomarus was carried home. Vaunting his 
race to be from the Rhine-god himself, he was adroit at 
letting fly his Gaulish javelins from the chariot which 
yet he kept in control. But as this warrior in striped 
breeches was flinging his missiles from the advancing 
array, Claudius gashed his throat and the hooked 
necklace fell icj the ground, hii priJ,e. 

Now the three apoila are laid up in a temple. The 4fi 
Reason-Why of FcrctriuE is that ehlef aimtes {firii^ 
chief with the «word doubting not that good )uck 
attends him ; or it may be that because they carried 
(/>r^£ffn4thcBe vanquishedarms on their own fihoulderSk 
hence Jupiter has hia proud altar under the invocation 
of Feretrius. 
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Blegy far the totnh of a nobit 
Homaa Ltulj^ C</rnelia 
daughter of Carn^ui Scifiio 
fffui ivife to L., j^emifiux 

CEASE, PaiilJuB, to beset iii)r tomb with jour tcATSj 
the bUct dcoris not thrown open to any praymt 
when once a death has entered the infernal jurisdiction, 
the ways are fast with ineiorable adamant. Though 
5 the god of the dusky court should hear your pleading, 
doubt not but those deafshorcs will drink ap your tears. 
Vows move the gods above ; once the Ferryman has 
taken his pence, the lurid gale stutfl bolt aad baron the 
hall-consumed faggotV Such was the law the mourn- 
ing trumpets prodaiuied when the unkind torch was 

10 put 10 the fuel and made away with my person from oif 
the bier. Marri^e with a FauUus, chariots of my 
grandsiiea — what have they profited me f Or the many 
warranitoEmygoDd name? Cornelia has not found the 
Fates any l»s cruel : and I am a pinch of dust for Etc 
Gngcr to gather. 

'5 O sentenced nights, and O ye sluggiih pools and 
meres, and O every wave that envelops my goingq, un- 
timely T came hither, aye, but not gnilty : let your 
master give gentle terms to my shade here. Nay 
rather if there is an Aeacus who sits in judgement and 

ao the urn set before him, let the ball be allotted and he 
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shall pus scnrencc apoa m^ bones ; let his broihen 
be asaesson lo him, ihe Minoiiia tribunal ; the srera 
company^ of Eumeuidea >ttcad^ and idl the court awoJt 
on tiptoe of eagerness. Sis^hiu, take respite from 
thy great burden ; Ijcion's wheels be silent ; decemng 
water, ah, suffer thyself to be allied byTantalin'^ Let 
Cerberus have the grace to attack no shides to-day; as] 
let Ills bolt be silent and the chain he unfastened. 

I plead my own cause : if I apeak lalse, may the 
penalty oi those siEters be mine and thdi iuckle«a 
pitcher weigh heavy on my shoulders. 

If one has honour of a giandsire^a trophies, then the 
kingdoms of Africa tell of my grandsire the conqueror 30 J 
of Numanlia : a second host presents the Libonea on 
my mother^s side, tG challenge compirison, and either 
house has proud records to stand upon. In doe time 
when maidenly frock gave place before nuptial torch, 
and a new kind of knot gathered up the well-beloved 
bride's hair, I was united to that couch of youra, 3Sl 
Pa ullua, from which r must thus depart- Itshallbcread 
of me on thia alone that T was the wife of one huiband. 
I summon ihea&hes of my forefatheTs(Rome holds thetf- 
memory in awe) under whose proud lecords Africa lies 
battered ; 1 summon thee, Perseus', whose heart wai 
spurred to adventure by thine ancestor Achilles, and 40 
him who shattered thy house despite Achilles thine 
ancestor — to bear witness that I abated not the rigour 
of the cenGorial canon, and ihat my home had no stain 
to blush for. Cornelia was no forfeiture to spoil the 
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worth of these grand trophies : rather she mide part 
and pared in the high pattern of this great hou»e. 
Neither did my day Buffer any change : ii is tans re- 
45 proach throughout ; mj- life wa* noble from the fint 
lorclilo the last- 
By the gift of mj' oiture I drew siicK itatntea ffom 
the blood which ran in TDf v«iiu, as would not permit 
any fear of the judge to reform me. Be they who they 
miy that shall cast into the urn their fltern verdicts 
on mc, none shall be the wonc esteemed for litting by 

50 my side : not that Claudia whose cable made the re- 
luctant Cybelle advance, Claudia the rare priestess of 
the towered goddew ; nor ate whose white linen dis- 
played a living heat on the hearth when Veita called 
her to account for her covenanted fires. 

IS Neither did I injure jou, sweet soul, my mother 
Sciibonia : what 11 there that you wodd have other- 
wiac in me but my doom? A mother'5 teart, a city's 
lamctLtaiions speak to my praise, and my bone* have 
Cacaar^i aigK for their advocate. Sorrowfully he pro- 
testa that in my Life I waBaworthyit&terto his daughter, 

60 and we law tears fall from a god. Vet I lived long 
enotigh to win the noble digritiei of a privileged attire, 
and I was not carried off from a childleis house. You, 
my Lepidns, and you, my FauUus^ are my consolation 
after death: my eye* were dosed in your embracefl. 
1 law my brother also twice hold hii chair of office : he 

^5 had been appointed consul whea hla *iiter was carried 
off betimes. 
Daughter, born to be the pattern of your father's 
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censorial rule, iee that you copy me and hold fan by 
QQe husband. And you all vxwK support the breed by 
your line : I put out from shore in my bark with a 
i:hccifu] heart lo think there arc bo many of my people 
to enlarge toy dcatinics. ^^^ 

This ii the utmost wages of womanly trimiLph, whea 
frint report praiBei the well-deserviQg dead in her 
funeral firei. 

Now I commit the children to you, the gages of 
our unioQ : my tender thought for them breathes yet, 
burned into my very aahci. You, their father, must 75 
play 3 mother^a part by them : all that little company 
of mine muat aow be carried on your ncct When 
they weep and you Idsa them, add my kisses to youn : 
the whole honac begina to be your charge now. And 
if you shall grieve at all, let it be where they cannot 
witness it ; when they come, make pretence to kiss 8o 
them with dry eyes. Let the nights be enough time, 
Psullas, for you to weary out for my sake, the nigbLS 
and the dreams which of teu by faith take on my feature*. 
And whco in secret you shall talk to my effigy, give 
a loose to your thoughts aa though I could make antwer 
to all and each. 

If, though, the door must see a change in the wed- S5 
ding-bed over against it, and a wary stepmother lit 
on my couch, then, my soni, do you commend and 
accept your father's marriage ; the will be captiv- 
ated by your behaviour and surrender. And do not 
praise your mother too much; if the new is com- 
pared with her predecessor, she will turn the frankncM 93 
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of TOUT tallc into ilights vpon herself. But ii he 
remember and tat eatiafied with my shade and think bo 
hightj of mj aahei, jou muit leam from the beginning 
to divine the approach of old age in him and leave him 
no road of acceaa to the sorrowa of a mateleaa nun, 
95 May what hai been wrested away from me, be added 
to your yean ; and Panllna rejoice at old age because 
of mj offspring. 

And BO all's well ; as a mother I never put on mourn- 
ing ; the whole flock came to attend on my funeral. 

This is the sum of my pleading. Witnesses arise and 
loo weep for me, while beloved earth requites mc with the 
wages my life has earned. The very heavens have 
yielded entry to a virtuous behaviour : may say deserts 
entitle me to have my bones conveyed on the waters of 
dignity. 
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